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‘‘The ship is doomed!” gasped Young Klondike, as he flashed the lantern toward the side. There, coming 
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TACE AT THE WINDOW. 


‘Mr dear Mr. Golden, this is the chance of a life- 
ae.’ 
‘6 “Tf it is, Mr. Skipp,’’ replied a handsome young fel- 
vy, with a slight smile, “ I should certainly not like 
thee ag 
fhe scene was the president’s private office in the 
nk of Alaska at Juneau, and there were four per- 
there. Lawrence Hamlin, the president of the 
ak, in appearance the very type of the successful 
siness man, shrewd, middle-aged and prosperous- 
king. He was seated in a rocker. 
Beside him, warming himself at a stove, was Septi- 
1s Skipp, the cashier of the bank. Mr. Skipp was 
‘uy years younger than the president, and his 
and, boyish-looking face, made him appear younger 
an he really was. It almost seemed as if he and 
; president had changed places, for it was the 
shier who did most of the talking. 


The young fellow he addressed as ‘Mr. Golden was 


‘other than the famous Young Klondike, and the 


arth person in the room was Dick Luckey, Young’ 


ondike’ s partner in the firm of Golden & Luckey. 
Ned and Dick had called at the bank in response to 
letter which they had received from the president. 
ace coming to Alaska they had amassed great 
alth, and the consequence was that they were now 
ry much in request amongst business men, and 
aen any hew scheme was mooted, Golden fe Luckey 
are invariably consulted. 
**You certainly will lose it, Mr. Golden,” said the 
shier, resuming the conversation, ‘‘ unless you come 
at once. There’s only one block of stock left, Fifty 
capes dollars, I think, Mr. Hamlin,”’ 
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“Wifty thousand,’’ repeated the president, whe 
seemed to act as echo for Mr. Skipp. 

‘¢ Mr. Skipp,’’ said Dick Luckey, ‘‘ we ought to have 
the details put in front of us before we ge any 
further.” | 

‘Certainly, my dear sir, certainly. Fifty thousand 
dollars is a mere flea bite for such a firm as Golden & | 
Luckey, but that’s no reason why you shouldn’t ex- 
ercise as much prudence as poorer men. It is well 
known that you always makeit a practice to examine 
very closely every business proposal that is made to 
you, and so the fact of my speaking to you at all 
shows the confidence I have in the scheme.”’ 

Ned said nothing, and as Skipp was too shrewd a. 
man to tire the two young capitalists with generali- 
ties he plunged into details at once. 

‘The corporation is called,’’ said the cashier, tak- 
ing upa paper and reading fromit. ‘‘ ‘The Lake Kosko. 
Drainage & Exploration Company.’ The idea is 

“Superb, my dear sir! Colossal!” cried Skipp, wav- 
ing his hands. 

‘* Tt does you credit, BEipp, inert the president. 

‘You are too good, sir,’ said Skipp, bowing 
slightly, and trying hard tolook modest. ‘‘ Imagine, 
Mr. Golden, a great lake with an area of three hun- 
dred and fifty square miles, and an average depth of 
forty feet. Rather a large amount of water that, sir. 
How many gallons did we say it was, Mr. Hamlin ?’” 

The president murmured something about having 
forgotten the total, and taking up a pencil and paper 
volunteered to work out the figures. 

‘Oh, never mind doing that, Mr. Hamlin!” ex- 
claimed Dick, ‘‘a few million gallons more or. less 
won’t matter.”’ 

‘¢ Accuracy in these matters is essential,’ said 
Skipp, looking distressed at Dick’s unbusinesslike re- 
mark. ‘But we will waive that point for the pres- 
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ent. Since the world was created, Mr. Golden,”’ said 
Skipp, impressively, laying his hands on Ned’s 
shoulders and speaking in a solemn tone of voice, 
“that vast amount of water had filled Lake Kosko. 
We offer you a chance to share in the glorious work 
of emptying it.”’ 

“<Emptying it!’’ cried Ned, in genuine amazement. 
«*T really don’t see what necessity there is to do 
that.” 

“To get the gold, sir.”’ 

«« But where is the gold, Mr. Skipp 2?” 

“The bottom of the lake is paved with it. I tell 
you, speaking now as one business man to another, it 
is a regular Golconda.”’ 

“* Have you proof that the gold exists in the bed of 
the lake as you say,’’ asked Ned, “or is this state- 
ment a mere speculation on your part.”’ 

Septimus Skipp appeared deeply offended, and 
looked at the president for suppor # 

«Skipp isn’t that kind of man, Mr. “Gol ‘dex B... 
Hamlin, coming to the rescue. e 
practical person I have never met.”’ 

*‘T have a business reputation to sustain, Mr. 
Golden,”’ said Skipp, proudly. ‘‘Supposing I asked 
my friends to invest in this undertaking and the 
money was lost? It would be hard for me to look 
my fellow creatures in the face again. Honesty and 
Sagacity constitute my capital, and I will stick to 
them through thick and thin. Now, to proceed. 
We first heard from some Indians wonderful stories 
of the gold in the lake, and eventually divers were 
employed at great expense to go down and make a 
complete investigation, and I took good care that 
only the most expert and reliable men were en- 
gag 

“What did they say ?”’ asked Dick. 

*‘Let me read you the reports of the men,” said 
Skipp. ‘‘I take one at random,’’ he continued seiz- 
ing a paper from the pile in front of him as he spoke. 
<* Not one of the best, but it will answer the purpose. 
This is what Orson Flint says. ‘Acting under in- 
structions, I surveyed the bed of Lake Kosko, going 
down at six different parts of the lake. I found many 
nuggets of almost pure gold, and at some places the 
flake gold was so thick that the soil beneath was not 
visible. igid 


5 aa 

“*Flint’s one of the most truthful men I ever met,”’ 
interrupted the president. ‘If I hadn’t known him 
so well, I should almost have thought that he was 
drawing somewhat on his imagination.’’ 

“IT don’t think we need trouble you to read any 
more, Mr. Skipp,”’ said Ned. 

“ljave you made up your mind ?”’ exclaimed Skipp, 
in delighted tones. ‘* You have decided to join us.” 

_ * Not at all,”” answered Ned. ‘‘That’s not my way 
of doing business. What I meant was that I’ve heard 
enough to show me the kind of enterprise th which 
you wish to interest my firm. I shall want to talk it 
over thoroughly with my partners.” 

“Mr. Skipp,”’ cried Dick, “‘there’s one thing I’d 
like to know. There’s a tremendous lot of water in 
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the lake. It seems to me that it would require mil- 
lions of dollars to drain it, and it would take years toy 
do it.’’ 

“‘Not if my plan is carried out,’’ was Skipp’s ans 
swer. ‘“ What that plan is I can’t say at present, bk 


-cause that is a secret known to no one but myself a 


Mr. Hamlin. By this method the water can be ru 

off fora few thousand dollars, and if you make up 

your minds to join us I will give you the fullest de- _ 

tails.’ ‘ 
*“You had better give me the prospectus you have 

there,”’ said Ned, ‘‘ the divers’ reports and any other @ 

printed matter relating to the business, so that I can **- 


| refer to them in case of necessity.” 


«Say the word ‘ yes,’ now, Mr. Golden,”’ cried the 
cashier, making a final effort to get Ned to consent to 
join the company. ‘The thing’s a sure winner. [ 
defy you to lose acent. I wouldn’t sell the stock I 
hold for ten times what it cost. me, would you, Mr. 
Hamlin ?”’ ‘ 


lest ‘Nothing shall induce me to part with mine, dt 


Skippy2zesaid the president. a 
“You see, Mr. Golden,’’ continued Skipp, “two 
sound business men like myself and our esteemed — 
president have faith in the venture. Take my advice, 
I’m an older man than you, and I know how often peo- 
ple have lost money by letting these sure things slip 
by them. Don't hesitate or you’ll be toolate. Why, 
some one may comein as soon as youleave; Iecan’tre- , 
fuse him the stock if he wants it. I know I can sell 
the stock ten times over, but my desire is to have the 
name of Golden & Luckey on the list of stockholders. 
One word more——’’ 


**T tell youI want Mr. Golden,” cried a voice from > 
without, at this point. 

«‘Somebody for me,” said Ned. 
me while I speak to him.’’ 

‘‘My dear sir, you will oblige me by not moving,’’ 


said Skipp, instantly. “‘ Whoever it is can come ane 
this room.”’ 


The cashier rang a bell, and when the boy answered 
it, he gave instructions that whoever had called to sec 
Ned should be shown in at once, and thereupon a man _ 
was introduced. Ned recognized him as one of the 
servants at the hotel where he was staying. 

“‘Here’s a letter for you, Young Klondike,’’ sald 
the man, handing it over as he spoke. “There’s no _ 
answer.” # | 

He turned and left the room, and as he did so Ned 
tore open the envelope. ) 

‘Good Heavens |” he cried, reading the contents. | 
“This is from the Unknown. He’s met with an ac- - 


- ‘ 
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cident.”’ i Ak 
“An accident !” exclaimed Dick, “Ned, we must | 
goatonce. Where is he ?”’ a 


‘At the hotel. Yes, Dick, we must hurry back as 
fast as our legs can carry us.” 


4 “*One moment !’’ cried Skipp, hurrying towards the ; 
oor. 


“Not an instant,” answered Ned. « indi hak our ; 


I sae bia cout ean ain ame ye ee 


} best friends has need of us, and that’s enough. Gen- 
tlemen, I wish you both good-day.’’ 


_ aotice of the irrepressible Mr. Skipp, who followed 

hem out to the street, dilating on the prospects of 

old wealth that the Lake Kosko Drainage scheme 

tered. 

“Ts he very much hurt ?”’ asked Dick. 

| “He doesn’t say, but I’m afraid he must be in 

} pretty bad shape or he’d never have — for us. Ah! 

7: here’s the hotel. Now we shall know.’ 

~ _ the boys entered the El] Dorado Hotel, which was 
ag small structure with a big name, .and the instant 

it they did so they heard a familiar voice speaking. 

_~  ©Here I am, dear boy!’’ cried some one from a 
w back room, ‘‘ lying on my bed of pain.’’ 

_ The individual who had spoken was in a semi-re- 
: cumbent position. His back was propped up against 

se the ‘wall, and his body was resting on a bed which 
© had been laid on the floor. He was fully dressed, 
. wearing an old plug hat, and a pair of big cavalry 

In person he was 


’ 


| _ boots reaching above his knees. 
| eS “eae and rather stout. 
| of ue Zed !’? cried Ned, ‘‘ what have you done to 


ee ae} aching. dear boy, nothing,’’ answered the Un- 

ee known, ‘‘but the ice has done considerable to me, 

| Eadie broken my leg, in fact. I slipped and fell 
heavily, Ned, and had to ah carried back here. : Direct- 
” ly L arrived I sent for you.’ 

‘“‘But why have you ki your boots on? 
nothing been done for you ?”’ 

“Nothing, Ned. I wouldn’t trust these people. 
Have a look,’’ said the Unknown, ‘and tah let me 
“know in how many places the limb is broken.’ 

,The Unknown made a wry face whilst Ned and 
ick were pulling off the boot, although they did it 
as gently as possible. Ned then made a thorough ex- 

Pe nination. 
me a) “1 don’t think much harm has been done, Zed,’’ he 
‘‘ Certainly no bone is broken. .The ankle is 


oro, 


Has 


‘*T’m glad it’s no worse !”’ cried Dick. 

_ Not more glad than I am,” laughed the Un- 

known. “I’m afraid a cork leg wouldn’t be exactly 

the thing for Alaska, and I don’t mind telling you 

- I thought it meant that when they were carrying 

- mehome. Dear boy, that rubbing has done it good. 

ta I declare it’s better already. hae a bandage round 

it, and [’ll put on my boot again.’ 

_\ They tried to persuade the Unknown that it was 

- foolish to attempt to get his boot on so soon, but 

* on this point he was obstinate, and they let him 

- (have his way. 

' He stood up and tried to walk, and to his satis- 

faction, he found that he was able to do so, though 
“She limped badly. 

=, ‘‘What’s the matter with Zed?’’ cried a pretty 

ve sirl who entered at this moment wearing her hat, 
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And so Ned and Dick hurried away, taking no 


aod 


This was Miss Edith Welton, who had been rescued — 
by Ned and Dick from a wreck on their first voyage 
to Alaska. Since then she had accompanied them 
everywhere and was a partner in the firm of Golden & 
Luckey. She expressed her sympathy with the Un- 
known, and was anxious to know whethershe could do 
anything for him. 

‘It’s already been done, Edith,’ said the Unknown. 
“‘Ned and Dick have attended to yours truly with 
such success that no further bulletin will be issued, 
the patient being out of danger. Suppose we light 
the lamp, as it’s getting dark, and we’ll have some 
music and singing.’’ 

Just as Dick had lighted the lamp, a cry from Edith 
attracted the attention of everyone. 

‘Took! Look!’ she cried, pointing as she spoke 
to a face at the window. ‘‘Some one is looking in at 
us !”’ 

“By the Jumping Jeremiah !’’ shouted the Un- 
known, springing to his feet, despite his injury, and 
limpmg to the window. ‘‘ILhave himnow. Ye gods 
‘and little fishes! my man at last! There is no de- 
ception this time, Young Klondike, I tell you it’s the 
real thing !’’ 

As he spoke the face vanished from behind the pane. 


CHAPTER II. 
THE WRECK OF THE YACHT. 


«Your man!’ exclaimed Ned. 
giving us? 
find him ?”’ 

‘*] may have made mistakes before, Ned,’’ said the 
Unknown. ‘But I’ve found him now.”’ 

No doubt the reader will think some little explana- 

tion of this scene is desirable. : 
. The Unknown was believed by his friends to be a 
detective. According to him he had traveled in all 
parts of the world after a mysterious individual he 
alluded to invariably as ‘‘my man.’’ Who this man 
was, or what he had done no one knew, and the Un- 
known would never tell. 

A deep mystery surrounded him, a mystery as pro- 
found as that which the Unknown had thrown around 
himself. The detective persistently refused to dis- 
close his name, and although they had known him 
for more than a year and he had been everywhere 
with them, Ned and his friends had no idea who he 
was. 

‘*Perhaps it was an imagination,” said Dick.! 
** We’re on the second story, so how is it possible for a 
man to look in at the window. We must have been 
deceived.’’ 

““T saw him !’’ cried the Unknown, throwing open 
the window as he spoke and looking out into the dark- 
ness. ‘Dick, here’s the explanation of what you 
couldn’t understand. There’s a ladder placed right 
up against the wall, and the man was standing on it. 
You saw him, Ned ?” 


‘What are you 
How many more times are you going to 


Rie it 


Seen = Pm, 
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** Certainly,-I saw him,’”’ answered Ned. “And Dll 
vouch for the fact that he was real flesh and blood, 
too. Wonder what his motive could have been in 
Spying on us.’’ 

“‘My man, dear boy, my man,”’ said the Unknown. 
“*That speaks volumes.” 

**You’ve spoken volumes about your man, Zed,” 
replied Ned, laughingly, “if that’s what you mean.” 


“Ned, listen to me,”’ said the detective, speaking” 


gravely. ‘This is no joking matter. I have to find 
that man. Years ago I set out to do so, and I allow 
_ nothing to turn me aside from the work. A few 
minutes ago, providentially, I saw him, and I tell you 
that it is my intention to keep on his trail until I run 
hint down. I shall be glad if you willhelp me. If not 
I will go alone.’”’ 

Without waiting for an answer, the Unknown 
limped towards the door. 

“< You’re crazy !’’ cried Ned. ‘‘ You’re in no condi- 
tion to do any walking to-night.”’ 

“The sight of that man has put new life into me, 
Ned. I shall be all right soon.”’ 

“But what are you going to do now,” inquired 
Ned. ‘‘ You don’t know .who the man who looked 
in at the window is, and how are you going to find 
him ?”’ 

‘Easy enough,” replied the detective, quickly. 
“He ran across the yard at the back, and as we had 
a little snow this afternoon, the trail must be distinct. 
We'll keep on that trail and see where it leads us.”’ 

“‘You’re not fooling us, Zed ?”” asked Ned. 

““T declare upon my honor, Ned,’’ answered the 
Unknown, 
belief the man who looked in at the window is the 
man I’m after.”’ 

“That’s enough for me, Zed !’’ cried Dick. 
stick to you to the end.”’ . 

“And I’m quite satisfied,’’ said Young Klondike. 
“‘T wouldn’t give much for your man’s chances, Zed. 
I’m afraid we shall make things unpleasantly hot for 
him before long.’’ 

“Dear boy,” said the detective, “ he’s just as much 
caught as though he had the bracelets on him., This 
only shows what patience willdo. I’ve been after 
him for years and never gave up the chase, because 
I knew I should have him. Come, we must hurry, if 
we don’t want to lose him now.”’ 

Ned was convinced that the Unknown was quite 
serious in his belief that the man they were after was 
the mysterious stranger whom he had been search- 
ing for so long. 

“It must be the man, Dick,’”’ said Ned, quietly. 
“The Unknown’s foot must be very painful, so he 
wouldn’t stir out of the hotel to-night unless the casé 
was urgent.’ 

Dick fully agreed with Ned on this point, and so, 
too, did Edith, who went with them. The Unknown 
was moving slowly and cautiously over the snow, 
lantern in hand, searching for the stranger’s trail, 
and it took him only a short time to find it. 

To follow it was a more difficult singiat because 


“ri 
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‘that to the best of my knowledge and |. 
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the man had doubled many ee and ay trail | 
Now it. led ¢ 


twisted and turned in every direction. 
toward the town, then it seemed to be going to the 


mountains, and suddenly back it would come townie : 4 


the sea. 

**One thing is very plain,’’ said Dick. 
has tried to throw us off his trail. 
what he is doing.”’ 


«The ma 


He seems to know oa 


‘Knows what he’s doing !’’ cried the Unknown, 4 


‘“*T should smile ! 


I tell you the blame fellow is the ey 


slickest cuss I was ever up against, and I’ve handled *\~ 


“Then it won’t be a picnic,’’ said Ned. 

**Can’t say, dear boy,’? answered the Unknown, 
Hat 
take.’’ 

“Take my advice and put your lantern away, Zed. 
Blow it out,’ said Ned. 
seen, do you ?”’ 

““No, but I’m afraid unless I keep the lantern lit 
I can’t follow the trail. 


We’re off for the sea this time and no mis- 


Yes!” cried the detective, 


‘*You don’t want to be 


joyfully, “it’s going right down to the sea now, so | 


we’re bound to have him. He can’t get any further 
than the water, that’s sure.” 
With the Unknown leading, they went rapidly 


now, until they could hear the waves beating on the — 


Shore, and a moment later they saw a great fire blaz- 
ing on the beach not far beneath them, 

‘*There’s no one near the fire !’’ cried Dick. 

““We’ll soon see that,’ exclaimed the Unknown, 
forgetting his limp in his excitement, and going so 
rapidly that he overtook Dick and passed him, 

Just as he did so a shot was fired. , 

‘Drop that lantern!” cried Ned, sharply. ‘I told 


you to do so just now, only you seemed determined to 


some pretty warm specimens in my time.”’ 


make a target of yourself.’’ 3 
The Unknown took Ned’s advice this time, and 


throwing the lantern on the beach he rushed towards 
the fire. 


“Deserted !’’ he cried, thoroughly disappointed at 
what he saw. 

“‘There’s a boat,’’ exclaimed Edith, ‘and a lot of 
men in it, too!” 

“My man!” cried the Unknown, 
yet !”’ 

Towards the water went the detective now, the 


eR have him 


others following closely at his heels, and as they * « 


reached the sea all the objects around them became 
as visible as if it was day. The wind had revived 
somewhat, and the breeze had fanned the fast dying * 
fire and great flames shot up instantly, 

AS they Stood by the tide a man rose in the stern 
of the boat. 


“So you’re alive after all, Mac!” he cried. 


‘Thought it was you when I looked in at the window. ° 
ut 


Good-night, old fellow, wish you luck.”? 


“ll swim after him !’? shouted the Watsoann bor 


side himself with passion, rene into the water Oe 
he spoke. 


r Ane 
% vi! Pap 

7 
eat y 
Wf Bi 


7 
‘ 


“You'll do no such thing Y cried Ned, as he ae an 


ly grasped the detective’ 8 arm. 
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death. 


swim fast enough to overtake that boat, and even 
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if you could, you would only be swimming to your 


They’d just knock you over the head with 


me an oar, and that would be your finish.”’ 


me, 


rai 


_ That’s where these men are rowing..”’ 


“Why didn’t I bring my rifle?” said the Un- 
known. ‘This is maddening, He’s getting away, 


_ and I can do nothing to prevent it.”’ 


‘‘There’s a steamer out there!’ cried Dick. 


“It looks like a yacht,” said Ned. “Look! 


: They’ re going aboard, and evidently they were be- 


ing waited for, because steam’s up, and a, re off 


i already.’? 


- the Jumping Jeremiah, I will !”’ 


~% 


ee 


A cry came over the water at this moment, which 
sounded like, ‘‘Good-night, Mac!’’ though it was 
hard to say if such were the exact words that were 
used, and at the same time a man on the yacht’s 
deck waved his cap towards the group on the beach. 
~ *She’s gone !’’ cried Ned, as the yacht faded from 
view. 

“‘Gone! Yes!’ echoed the Unknown, recovering 
himself and speaking with great energy. ‘But 
that scoundrel shall not escape me. I don’t care 
where he goes, I’ll follow him anywhere, to the 
Sandwich Islands or Siberia, but I’ll have him! By 


‘We have one satisfaction out of this scene, any- 
way,’ said Dick, a few minutes later. ‘‘ We know 
Zed’s name now.’’ 

“The man in the boat called him ‘Mac,’” said 
Kdith. 

‘‘ Which is it, Zed??? asked Dick, laughingly. 
‘Trish or Scotch? Is it Paddy McCarthy I’ve the 
honor of OSA RONEIE OF Sandy Macdonald ?”’ 

‘‘My name’s as much ‘ Mac!’ ”’ cried the Unknown, 
angrily, ‘‘as that blame cuss’ is——’’ 

“Well, what is it ?”’ inquired Ned, eagerly, observ- 
ing that the Unknown paused suddenly. 

‘We'll call him, Mr. Man,’ said the Unknown. 

‘* But that’s no name at all, Zed !’’ exclaimed Young 
Klondike. ‘‘I don’t quite see the object of all this 
mystery.”’ 

‘‘Some day you will, dear boy,’? answered the de- 
tective. 


- ent, Ned, if you don’t mind. I have reasons for act- 


ing as I’m doing, or I’d be only too glad to tell you 
everything.”’ 

‘“That’s quite enough, Zed,”’ said Young Klondike ; 
‘‘every man’s secrets belong to himself, and I’m the 


* Jast person in the world to want. to pry into yours. 


But what’s to be done now? We can’t fallow that 
man, though I should certainly like to do so, to teach 
him a lesson if for no other reason. What right had 
he to fire at us, that’s what I’d like to know ?”’ 

‘“‘ Ned,” said the Unknown, ‘‘ you’ll want to know 


very much more than that if we have much of his so- 


ciety. Wecan catch him yet, ve been thinking of 
aplan, Our yacht, the Golden Sea Gull, is ready for 
™ sailing. - All we have to do is to nee the fires, get 
Y! “ee and follow Mr. Man,” 


‘‘ Let me run things in my own way at pres- 


jy There’ 


" “ Hooray !’ cried Dick. ‘We'll give chase. Zed, — 
I’m ready to go anywhere.’’ Jb 

‘Then go down to the yacht and light the fires,’’ 
said Ned. ‘I'll look in at the hotel and have every- 
thing sent down we shall want.” 

The Unknown went with Dick to assist him with the 
fire, for the detective wanted to get up steam as 
quickly as possible, so that no time might be lost. 
When Ned and Kdith arrived they found the yacht 
almost ready to sail, and a few minutes later the boat 
cast off its moorings and steamed away towards the 
beach where the other yacht had been seen. 


Ned acted as skipper, seeing to the navigation of 
the boat, and Dick was in the engine room heaping up 
the fires, in his endeavor to send the Golden Sea Gull 
along. Both Ned and Dick had acted in these capaci- 
ties before, which was fortunate, for the captain and 
crew of the yacht had been paid off, and it would have 
been impossible to have got help in Juneau at a mo- 
ment’s notice. The Unknown was steward and deck 
hand, exercising a general supervision over every- 
thing, but occupying himself more in the part of a 
lookout man than anything else, so great was his 
anxiety to find the other yacht. 


‘* When they had last seen it, the yacht was being 
loaded for Cross Sound apparently, and so the Golden 
Sea Gull went in the same direction, and so fortunate 
were Ned and his friends, that within three hours the 
strange yacht was sighted. 

The Unknown was wild with excitement now. 

He flew from Ned at the wheel to Dick in the in- 
gine, and then back again, not remaining still one 
instant. 

“Send her along, Dick,’ he cried, “let her rip! 
Steer a bee line, if you love me, Ned.’’ 

The Golden Sea Gull soon showed herself to be 
much the faster boat, and was rapidly overhauling 
the other craft when a thick fog came on; all pursuit 
was at once out of the question. Then, almost before 
the Unknown could utter a lamentation over this un- 
fortunate state of things, a furious wind rose, sleet 
and hail fell, and the waves lashed into fury by the 
storm, rolled mountains high. 


One great wave swept over the ship, carrying away 
one of the boats, and flooding the engine room. Dick, 
fighting the water, escaped on deck, wet to the skin, 
and torn and bruised. 

“The fires are out!’ he cried, just managing to 
make himself heard. 

~The ship’s sinking!’’ shouted the Unknown. 
**She’s half full of water now. We have one boat 
left. We must lower it.’’ 

“In such a sea as this it cannot live,” answered 
Ned. o 


‘‘ Ned, it’s our only chance. We must make as good 
a fight as possible for our lives.’ 

‘* The wind’s going down,” said Dick. 

“Too late to be of any service to us,’ replied Ned. 
“We can’t keep afloat much longer.’’ | 
another wreck |”? cried Edith, looking 


Ce 


3 aress the water in the gray morning light, “and a 
- big one, too.” 


“ By the Jumping Jeremiah ! Y shouted the Un- 
known, ‘‘it’s a ship !”’ 


«< Whatever she is !”’ exclaimed Ned, ‘‘ we will row 
to her, for I know it will keep afloat longer than the 
Golden Sea Gull !”” 


CHAPTER III. 
THE COFFIN SHIP. 


THE launching of the boat was a difficult matter 
with such a sea running, and the greatest care was 


- needed to prevent it from being thrown against the 
. yacht. If this had happened the side of the boat 


would have been stove ‘in, and the situation of Ned 
and his friends would have become more precarious 
than ever. 

«* We shall never do it,’’ said Dick. 

«How long will the Golden Sea ps keep afloat ?” 
asked Ned. 

“«“From twenty minutes to half an ae with luck,”’ 
answered the Unknown. ‘‘ But what do you ask that 
for ?”’ 

“* Because, Zed,’ answered Young Klondike, “the 
sea is falling every instant. Let us stay here until 
the last moment. In fifteen minutes we may be able 
to lower the boat without much difficulty.”’ 

There was wisdom in Ned’s suggestion, so it was 
decided to adopt it at once, and they all stood watch- 
ing the waves with anxious faces, clinging to ropes 
as they did so, in case the water should dash over the 
deck of the yacht and endanger their lives. Every 
moment the sea grew calmer, much to their satisfac- 
tion, though the yacht was settling down faster than 
they had expected. 

“«That craft afloat still,’’ said Dick, looking towards 
the ship. * 

“TI hope it’s not a case of jumping from the pan 
into the fire,’’ cried the Unknown. 

“We must take our chance of that, Zed,’’ said 
Young Klondike. ‘It’s Hobson’s choice with us. 
Down with the boat. Jump into her, Dick, and keep 
it off from the yacht with a boat hook.”’ 

Dick sprang into the boat, and Ned and the Un- 
known lowered it into the sea. 

«Now, Edith, in hin you !”’ cried Ned. 
not a moment to lose.’ 

The Unknown and Ned helped Edith into the boat, 
and instantly they sprang in after her, Dick pushing 
off with all his strength as soon as they were safe 


‘i There’s 


aboard. 


At once Ned and the Unknown seized the oars and 
rowed vigorously along, finding it hard work to make 
much headway, and having the greatest trouble to 
prevent the boat from being swamped. As it was, 


although they shipped much water, which wetted 


them thoroughly, but by keeping the boat’s head to 
the waves they managed to remain afloat. 
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«We shall never be able to board that. ship, ” said 
Dick. 3 | 

««Why not?” inquired Ned. 

** Because the waves will dash us ne against it and 
smash our boat, Ned.”’ 

“Not if we go round to the lee see of the Ship. The 
water’s ‘comparatively calm there.’ 

Hard work they found it to get where Ned wished, 


; 
ti 


¥ 


but it had to be done or no landing could take place, * 
and so they toiled on, Edith and Dick bailing out the 


water whilst the two others rowed, 

With great care the boat was brought up to the ¢ 
ship, and, as it rode on the top of a wave close to her 
hull, Dick made a great leap and landed on the deck, 
which was almost on a level with the boat. Instantly 


he seized a loose rope he saw,lying there, and secur-— 


ing one end of it, he threw the other towards the boat 
and Edith caught it. 

Ned at once made the rope fast and Dick pulled the 
boat in. 

Edith and Ned were safe on the ship by Dick’s side 
in a moment, but the Unknown had worse luck than 
either. He was pitched headfirst into the sea as he 
stood at the stern of the boat, but fortunately he 
came to the surface on the crest of a wave, and Ned 
hitched the boat hook in his collar and dragged him 
aboard. 

“Well, there’s one consolation,’’ said the Un- 
known, shaking himself. ‘I was soaked to the skin 
before, so I couldn’t get any wetter.”’ 

‘“We must try to get the boat on deck,”’ exclaimed 
Ned. ‘‘ We may want it again before long, for there’s 
no knowing how long this ship will keep afloat. Lend 
a hand, Zed.”’ 

“* Ay, ay, sir,”’ cried the Unknown, hitching up his 
trousers in nautical fashion. 
regular Jack Tar before long, I’m thinking.”’ 
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Everyone helped at the work, Edith included, and 


the boat was lashed securely si so that it could not be 
washed away. 

“Thank goodness, that’s done,’’ 
“Now we can rest, for I’m half dead.” 

“We can’t take a moment’s rest,’”’ said Ned. 

** And why not ?” 

‘Because we must have a good look round. This 
ship is water-logged and sinking. Our business is to 
find out where the leak is so that we may try to 
patch it up.” 

“Right you are, “Ned,” said the Unknown. 
‘“‘There’s no knowing how long it may be before we 
see a sail to pick us up. We must prepare for the 
worst, and I teil you I’ve no fancy for going to sea 
in that small boat again. I’d rather take my chances 
on this coffin ship.’’ 

The first thing they did was to go to the after ; 
cabin,’and?as the companion way was open, nothing 
prevented them from going down. Everything was 
in confusion, but all was dry, for the water isis not 
penetrated there. 

The floor was littered with the contents. of sea * 
chests, and clothing of all kinds was scattered i 


cried Dick. 


& 


“Dear boy, lll bea | 
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; as if the owners had snatched up a garment or two 
hastily at the moment of departure, leaving all else 
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behind them. | 


‘‘ Hooray !”’ cried Dick; ‘‘we can get a change of 
clothes, and by gracious, I shan’t be sorry, either !’’ 


‘‘ And something to eat, too,’? said Edith, ‘‘ for 


‘ there are plenty of stores left behind.” 


«They must have gone off in a hurry,” said Ned. 
“ «© Byvidently they were not picked up by a ship, but 


went away in their boats.”’ 


«¢ And where are they now ?”’ asked the Unknown. 
‘‘Why, that’s more than either you or I can say, 


Wied./" 


_ “I think not, dear boy. Take my word for it, 
‘the whole® crowd have gone tothe bottom. At 
the time they abandoned the ship no boat could 


have lived ten minutes in such a sea.”’ 
<‘That’s likely enough to be the case, 


Poor fel- 


lows! Well, it’s a thing that happens every day 


somewhere,’’ said Ned. 

‘‘Our day will be to-morrow,”’ groaned 
known. 

<¢ And how about Mr. Man ?”’ cried Dick. 
der what’s become of bin. * 


the Un- 


‘“*T won- 


The Unknown’s gloomy look left him in a moment 


now. 
‘By the Jumping Jeremiah ?” he cried. ‘‘ He must 


be a dead man now. Thanks, Dick, for reminding me 
of him, for I’malive, sol have the advantage over him 
Tg 5 ai 
‘‘Come along,’’ said Ned, putting an end to this 


talk. ‘‘We haven’t half looked around yet. 


see what the state of the forecastle is.”’ 


Let us 


_ Reaching there they found themselves entirely un- 
able to enter, for it was full of water, and this it was 


the sea. 


that caused the bow of the ship to be so low down in 


<‘T don’t believe the leak is here,’’ said Ned, after 


looking at the water for some time. 


‘«‘Then how did this blame fluid get in?’’ asked the 


Unknown. 
- « Across the decks, in my opinion, Zed.”’ 


‘¢Then you don’t think there’s a leak at all, I sup- 


pose ?”’ inquired Kdith. 


‘¢T wish I could think that, Edith,’ answered Young 


Klondike. ‘‘But I can’t, because I’m sure 


that the 


wreck isZlower in the water than she was when we 


‘first sighted her.”’ 


‘‘She’s at least two feet deeper !”’ cried Dick. 


‘¢ We must find the leak,’’ exclaimed Ned. 


‘¢T’ll bet my hat it’s in the hold,’’ cried 


the Un- 


known. ‘Off with the HEeN OR, dear boy, and we 


shall soon solve the mystery.’ 


As soon as one of the hatches was removed, crowd- 
1ag around, they tried to see what was happening be- 
low, but the darkness was intense, and nothing was 


visible. 
‘‘T can hear water,’’ cried Edith. 


‘¢ Let us go down,’’ exclaimed the Unknown. 


«And break our necks in the darkness! 


_me,’’ retorted Ned. 


Not for 


‘¢T saw a lantern in the cabin,” said Dick. “If we 
have that we can see what we are doing, well 
enough.”’ 

‘‘ That alters the case,’’ answered Ned. ‘“‘ Dick, run 
and fetch it.’’ 

There was a narrow iron ladder that led from the 
deck down through the hatchway to the keel of the 
vessel, and Ned, carrying the lantern, went first, with 
the others following immediately after him. 

‘<T’m in the water !’”’ he cried, as soon as he stepped. 
off the ladder. 

‘Deep ?”’ exclaimed the Unknown. 

‘‘Not much above my ankles, Zed, where l’m 
standing now. I can’t say what it’s like further on.’” 

“Go right ahead, Ned,” said the Unknown. 
‘¢Hold up your lantern i show us the way, and 
we'll keep at your heels.’ 

As they proceeded, they found that the depth of the 
water through which they were. wading remained 
about the same, and they had no difficulty in making 
headway. 

<A strange kind of a craft,” said the Unknown. 
‘No cargo, and no ballast, either. Our feet are right 
on the ship’s bottom now.”’ 

‘‘Listen !’’ cried Edith. ‘‘ Now can you hear the 
water plain enough ?”’ % 

‘¢ Yes, and I can locate it by the sound,’’ answered 
Ned. ‘It’s on the lee side of the ship.’ 

‘‘ Hold up the lantern, Ned,”’ cried the Unknown, a. 
few minutes later, and Ned did so. 

Thus, by its light they a. see a great sheet, of 
water. 

‘‘The ship is doomed !’”’ gasped Young Klondike, as 
he flashed the lantern towards the side. 

There coming through the seams of the timbers was. 
a great spurt of water which fell at their feet. 

Ned, who was in front, stood looking on with a 
startled air, whilst the faces of Dick, the Unknown 
and Edith, who were close behind him, showed the 
utmost dismay. 

‘Doomed !’? groaned the Unknown, after a few 
moments’ profound silence. ‘‘l should think it was. 
Ye gods and little fishes! this is a coffin ship, for 
faint’. 

The water as it came in arched gracefully over like 
a miniature cascade and fell splashing at their feet, 
and so great was the stream that poured in that every 
instant they found it rising about them ; it was soon 
almost up to their knees. 

‘‘Tt’s no use standing here staring at this water,’’ 
said Edith. 


«You never said a truer word than that, Edith,’’ 
answered Ned. ‘Something must be done at once.’’ 

‘‘Something !’’ said the Unknown. ‘There we are 
with you, but what ?”’ 

“We must soe the leak now that we have located 
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‘“We can get a plank or two and nail over the hole, 
I suppose,” said the Unknown. ‘“‘ Stay here and [li 
be back in a few minutes with all that’s necessary.’* 
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~ Soon they heard the Unknown shout = tiem | 


| icon the deck. He was standing at the hatchway. 


“Stand from under,’ he cried, “or you'll get 
- smashed!’ 

“We're nowhere near,”? answered Ned. 

Hearing this, the Unknown threw several planks 
down into the hold, where they fell with a great 


| Splash, and as they floated onthe surface Dick and 


_ Ned dragged them across to the place where they 
were wanted. The Unknown joined them very soon, 
_ having with him a bag of nails, a hammer, some 


Screws and a screw-driver and other tools, which he 


 -had found in the cabin. 


- ‘known. 


“The point is how to reach it,” cried Dick. 
“Stand on my shoulders, dear boy,’’ said the Un- 
**Help him up, Ned. I’m the strong man 
of the party.”’ 

Edith held the lantern whilst Dick was assisted up 
‘by Ned, and then Dick went to work at once. Very 
quickly he nailed a plank over the seam which appar- 


. ~ently let in the most water, but as soon as he jumped 


_ down from the Unknown’s shoulders the plank was 
forced out, and the water came in as freely as before. 

“JT expected it,’ said Dick. ‘* The nails can’t hold. 
‘The wood is completely rotten.” 

“We must calk up ‘the seams,’ cried Ned. 
**That’s our only chance. There’s plenty of old rope 
about.”’ 

Ned’s suggestion was adopted with excellent re- 
sults, and after the seams had been stopped, the water 
merely trickled in, running in tiny streams down the 
ship’s timbers.” 

““We’re safe enough for the present,’’ said the 
Unknown. ‘If no more water than this comes in, it 
will take a year to fill the ship.”’ 

**Let us make sure,’”’ observed Ned. ‘‘We can do 
so by nailing some tarpaulin over the hole on the out- 
side of the ship. After that’s done I shall feel quite 
safe.”’ 

This proved to be a harder job than the other, be- 
cause the hole outside was under the water most of 
the time, and it was hard to work at it. They low- 
ered Dick down, and eventually he managed to do 


- what was needed, working when the ship rose out of 
the waves. 


As soon as this was finished they stood together on 
the deck, looking around in every direction, in the 
hope that some sail might be visible, but their search 
4~was all in vain. 

Edith now called their attention to what seemed to 


- be a bank of fog right ahead of the ship, and this was 


subjected to a close inspection. 
«< Hurrah !’’ cried Ned, after a few moments’ silence. 
“This is a great discovery, Edith. That is not fog 


we see ahead of us, but land. Our chances now of es- 


caping are better than Lever thought they would be,”’ 
“Land !’’ shouted the Unknown, joyfully. ‘‘Then 


_ ‘the sooner we steer this old second-hand coffin over 


that way, the better it will be for all concerned,” ~ 
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CHAPTER = 


THE COFFIN SHIP RUNS ON THE ISLAND, 


“Ip you'll kindly take a look at our craft, Zed,” 
remarked Young Klondike, ‘‘I think you’ll notice 
that we’re just as well able to fly as to sail. To put 


it mildly, this ship, as the song says, has seen better 


days.’”’ 

Up to now they had paid little attention to the 
masts and sails, and when they did so, their faces 
fell considerably. The mizzenmast was simply a 
stump, which stuck up above the deck for a few feet, 


| and the foremast was in little better shape. As for 


the sails, the question at once arose, where were they, 
for certainly none were visible. 

““T’ve heard that ships usually carry Spare can- 
vas,’’? said Ned. ‘Perhaps we may. find some if we 
look.’’ 

‘** Not coffin ships, Ned,’’ observed the Wan, 

“Well, we can’t say till we’ve searched, anyway, 
and I mean to do so at once.’’ 

The carpenter’s stores fortunately were feund in- 
tact, and as Ned had supposed, plenty of spare sails 
were discovered buried under a lot of cordage and 
lumber. 


“They didn’t ees they were here,”’ cried the Un- 


known, “‘ or they’d never have sent the ship out with 
them.”’ 

‘“Perhaps not, Zed,’? answered Ned. ‘But the 
main thing is that they are here, and that’s enough. 
To rig up a jury mast with all these spars is a simple 
matter enough, even for us, and we must manage to 
stretch the sail somehow.” 

The task had one advantage—it kept all parties 
warm, and this was important, for everybody was wet 
through, and though there were plenty of clothes 
aboard, up to now they had not been able to devote 
the necessary time to getting into dry garments. 
The Unknown stood looking on with a critical eye 
whilst Ned and Dick worked, throwing in a sugges- 
tion from time to time, whilst Edith still watched for 
a passing sail. 

Eventually the jury mast was run up and some 
sort ofa sail stretched. It was not very fine in ap- 
pearance, but it answered the purpose for which it 
was intended, and afew minutes after it was fixed 


it was noticed that the ship no longer drifted, but 


moved steadily ahead. 

«Not much wind, Ned,” said the Unknown. 

“‘T don’t want any more,”’ replied Young Klondike. 
“If it should blow stronger, I’m thinking it would 
carry away our mast and sail. 
see if you can’t find something dry to put on. I'll 
look after the wheel, nisi can Peace the hi and 
the Unknown——” 

“Well, what shall I ras dear boy ?’”’ inquired the 
detective. 
know.”’ 

“Well, you shan’t be,” laughed Ned. 


swarm up the mast here, and nail your hae 
to it as a signal of distress.’’ | 


“I never like to be idle, as you may well 


Edith, go below, and _ 


~ 
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“You just — 
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~The Unknown evidently did not like the job given | gently unless the wind rises, and that’s not very 
i to him, and he stood looking at the mast up which he } likely. ae 

was expected to climb, with anything but a cheerful | ‘‘But what’s the object of beaching the ship, Ned ?” 
expression on his face. asked the Unknown. 

‘‘ Exchange is no robbery, Dick,’’ he cried. ‘‘ Sup- | ‘«©To overhaul her thoroughly. We may have to 
pose I manage the sail, and you do the climbing. | get back to Juneau in her, and she’s in no condition 
How does that strike you?”’ to make such a voyage as she is now. When she’s 
v¥- “(Dm perfectly wee anewoned Dick. ‘‘Give | aground we can repair her.”’ 
me something to fly there.” “Dear boy, I hope it won’t be necessary. We have 

‘‘Here’s a flag,’? cried Edith, running across the | plenty of stores, and what’s to prevent us from mak- 
~ deck from the cabin hatchway. ‘It’s the Stars and | ing the journey to Juneau overland.” 

Stripes, and that ought to bring us luck.” | Just a trifling obstacle, Zed. We’reabout toland 

“‘ Hooray !’’ shouted Dick. ‘‘ We shall pull through | on an island, ane we haven’t-yet learned how to walk 

‘now with Old Glory flying over us.’’ on the water.’ 

<‘T used to do that sort of thing easily, years ago,”’ Here they hastily swallowed some pork and beans 
said the Unknown, watching Dick as he went skillfully | which Edith brought to them, eating some hard-tack 
up the jury mast. ‘I remember in ’83 in the Indian , with it, but they were not able to devote many min- 
Ocean——”’’ : 3 utes to the meal, because the ship was near the shore 
9 ‘Come off that!’ cried Dick. ‘‘ We’re getting } now, and all hands were required to navigate her, 
along all right. What’s the good of giving us that ‘We have enough weight on !’’ cried Dick. ‘“‘ How 
_ kind of stuff. You’ll hoodoo us, Zed, if you don’t keep | would it be if I lowered the sail ?”’ 

quiet.’’ “Keep it up!’ cried Ned, ‘‘and whistle for some 
‘‘Dear boy,’? answered the Unknown, ‘‘it oc- | more wind into the bargain. I want to be carried up 
curred to me that if I related a few of the most! a8 high and dry as possible. Hurrah ! now she’s mov- 


interesting of my experiences, I might afford in- | ing !” 
_ struction combined with amusement.’’ ‘‘Her keel’s grating on the beach !’’ shouted the 
‘¢Your intention was good, Zed,’”’ laughed Ned. Unknown. 


<‘ Let it grate!’ answered Ned. ‘‘No damage will. 
be done. Hold on, or you'll be thrown off your feet. 
Ha, ha, ha! you were just a bit too late, Zed.’’ : 

The Unknown was sent backwards by the sudden 
shock, and his plug hat knocked off his head was sent 
spinning along the deck, and he, rising to his feet in- 
stantly, started in ae of -it. 

‘“¢Saved!’’ he cried, grabbing it, just. as it was 
going overboard. ‘‘So that’s what you call landing 
gently, Ned. Scarcely any shock! Oh, no! none at 


‘We're ready to admit that, but don’t do it again. 
We’ve been through a good deal to-day, and it might 
- havea very serious effect on us.”’ 

The Unknown crushed his plug hat down over his 
eyes and walked away to the bow of the ship, where 
he still sat, when half an hour later, Edith appeared 
on deck. In one hand she carried a great coffee pot 
from which the steam poured, and she had two tin 
pannikins, such as sailors use in the other. 

ay “JT thought you’d like it, Ned,” said Edith. ‘‘Take 


——— 


care, it’s smoking hot.”’ all. Why, I’m bruised from head to foot.”’ 
‘©So much the better, for I’m half frozen. Thank ‘I’m going ashore right away!’ shouted Dick, 
a3 ~ you, Edith.” from the bow. ‘‘ You can drop right over on to the 


‘‘Here’s a cup for you, Zed,”’ said Edith. ‘Look | beach from here, Ned,’’ and without any delay Dick, 
after the coffee pot. I’m going below again, and in a | going out on to the bowsprit, let himself down to the 
few minutes I’ll have something hot for you to eat.” | sand. 

<Edith’s the most thoughtful member of the | Edith, Ned and the Unknown went down a rope 
party,’’ observed the Unknown, coming aft. ‘‘ That | ladder which they found hanging amidship, and all 


eeffce puts new life into me, Ned.”’ were delighted to discover themselves on solid ground 
De ‘«¢ And into me, too,’’ cried Dick. ‘‘ Why, this is a | again. 
regular picnic. I think it’s out of sight.”’ ‘‘Now to explore the island !’’ cried Dick, inapetu- 


«Like the poor old Sea Gull,” said Ned. ‘‘She | ously. 
>. went tothe bottom soon after we left her. We’ve ‘© No; -no;”’ ‘said the Unknown, “‘ we mustn’t think 
made good headway, Zed.”’ of such a thing yet. We must prepare for the werst. 
‘You bet we have. The land can’t be more than | At any moment a gale may spring up, and the ship 
two miles away now. We’lldrop anchor near the | may be pounded to pieces on the beach. Then how 


oe shore.’’ should we live? We must get ashore plenty of stores! 
C ‘‘T know something better than that,’’ said Ned. | to begin with and also our boat, so that we shall 
» We'll beach the ship.”’ | .| have something to fall back upon in case things go 
4 ‘¢ And smash her to pieces !’’ badly.” 


M ‘‘Pshaw ! there’s not the slightest danger of doing ‘« Spoken like an oracle, Zed !”’ cried Ned. ‘‘ Your 
that. We’re not going to run on the rocks, but on | advice can’t be improved upon.”’ 

a sandy beach, and we’re not moving very fast, so| “By the time the boat had been talsen ashore and a 

there will be scarcely any shock. We shall land | good stock of provisions carried inland, it was quite 
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dark. It was decided to calla halt. There was no 
immediate danger, the night being clear and the sea 
tranquil, so it was agreed that they would sleep on 
_ the ship, where there were comfortable quarters for 
_ everybody. Edith had the best stateroom for herself, 
and Ned and Dick shared another between them. The 
Unknown, restless as usual, passed the greater part 
of his time on deck. 


Next day the boat and the stores were both carried 
to a small cleft in the rocks, where the food would be 
kept dry in case rain came on, and it was resolved 
that this place should be turned into a shelter. 
Blankets and other warm things were brought from 
the ship and placed there ready for use if the neces- 
_ sity arose, and a quantity of wood was cut down and 
_ heaped up there too. 

Ned took little part in this work, having been for 
the past few hours wandering along the side of a 
shallow stream which flowed gently down towards 
’ the sea. 


“‘Well, found it?’’ cried the Unknown, when he 
came back. ‘‘Turn out the nuggets and let us see 
what they look like.”’ 


“Laugh as you please, Zed,’’ said Young Klon- 
dike. ‘“‘I believe there is gold on this island, and 
somebody else has thought so, too, for saw signs 
that prospecting had gone on here.”’ 

“So of course you’ll dig.”’ 

“‘You’ve hit it first time, Zed. That’s just what I 
intend to do.’’ 


The Unknown sighed, for prospecting for gold was 
a laborious occupation which did not possess any par- 
ticular attraction for him, and the less he had to do 
with it the better he was pleased. | 

= We might as well do something,’’ observed Dick, 
“*as waste time. Aboard the ship are any quantity of 

_ tools. I propose we start right away. We left Ju- 
neau to find your man, Zed, but he’s probably dead. 
Anyway we’ve lost him, so we might just as well 
. go back to.our regular business of gold hunting.” 

“As you please, dear boy,” said the Unknown. 
“TI always go with the majority, and it’s clearly 

against me this time.” 

It was early spring now, and working was quite 
pleasant. The ground was still frozen, as in fact it 
always is in Alaska, but hemlock trees grew in abun- 
dance near the Spot Ned had selected for prospecting, 
- go a great fire was speedily made. 

They kept it blazing all night, camping near it, 
wrapped in their blankets until daylight came. Then 
digging commenced, both Ned and Dick working hard 
with pickax and shovel. 

A shaft had to be sunk, and when it was got to a 
Jepth of about five feet, Ned came out of the hole, 
Dick sending up the dirt to him in a bucket. At pres- 

ent there was nothing for the Unknown to do, and he 
was looking on at the operations and thoroughly en- 
_ joying himself as he did so. ~ 

Gold is usually found in Alaska at a depth of from 
_ twenty to twenty-five feet when the black sand is 


reached, and to get down there meant considerable 
work. " 

«You take Dick’s place, Zed,’’ cried Ned, much to 
the dismay of the Unknown. ‘He needs a rest, 
You’ve had yours.” 

They were glad to get the Unknown out of the 
shaft again, though, for progress with him was re- 
markably slow, and Dick soon went down again. 

On the second day from the time digging com-. 
menced the sand was reached, and now the Unknown 
began to take more interest in the proceedings; so 
did Edith, and she was ready to assist in washing the 
gold. Not that Edith had been idle hitherto, for she 
had been kept busily engaged all the while in prepar- 
ing meals for the party. 

The Unknown carried pails of water from the 
stream with which to wash the dirt, and Ned poured 
the first bucket of black sand into the rocker, and 
watched it anxiously as the Unknown emptied on top 
of it the contents of the pail. 

“‘Color!’’ cried the Unknown, excitedly. 
struck it first clip !”’ 7 

“Shut up,’ said Ned; ‘‘there’s not the slightest 
sign of gold. Don’t take any notice of Zed, Dick. He 
doesn’t know what he’s talking about.”’ 

“Oh!” cried Edith, ‘‘if we should only have good 
luck !’’ 

‘I can bear it, Edith,’”? laughed Ned. ‘Hello! 
What’s this?’ he added, stooping down and plung- 


«We've 


ing his hand into the deposit in the rocker, ‘Gold, 
as sure as I live!’’ 

*«'T'wo ounces, anyway,’’ said Edith. 

‘“‘Up with the dirt, Dick !’’ shouted Ned. ‘I believe 


we’ve struck it this time. Zed, Zed, fetch some more 
water. Why do you keep us waiting ?”’ 
But no Zed answered, and the Unknown was 
nowhere to be seen, so Ned had to go after the water. 
**The real thing !’’ he cried, a few minutes later, as : 
the washing showed half a dozen good sized nuggets. 
**Zed, Zed, where are you? Come and have a look! 
You won’t often see anything like this !’’ 
** Hello !”? cried a voice, and looking up to a bluff 
they saw the Unknown standing by some hemlock 
| trees, waving his hands excitedly, and beckoning them 
towards him, Thinking something serious may have 
happened, Ned called to Dick to come up out of the 
shaft, and he, Dick and Edith rushed off to where the 
detective stood. 

‘““What the mischief are you making all this row 
about ?’? demanded Ned, impatiently . ‘«“Why don’t 
you go down and see what we’ve struck?” _ 

, ‘‘Because, dear boy,’? answered the Unknown, 
“ve found something that interests me more. 
Look out on the water, Ned, right over there.” 

“The missing yacht !”’ cried Ned, staring in the 
direction indicated. 

| “By the Jumping Jeremiah! that’s what-it is!” 

exclaimed the Unknown. “Ye gods and little fishes ! 

there will be some trouble with Mr. Man now!” 
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and so it went on from day to day for more than a 

week, until when they totaled up their find they esti- 

A SEARCH FOR THE UNKNOWN. mated they had not less than one hundred and six 
i ra thousand dollars in gold. 

During the last three days the Unknown had 
neglected his work. Many hours at a time he disap- 
peared, but as night came on he always returned, 
Unfortunate !”? cried the Unknown. ‘“‘That’s | making various excuses for his absence. One night 
¢ where I differ from you, dear boy. I was in hopes | he stayed away altogether, and when morning came 


that Mr. Man and his yacht had gone to the bottom | he had not returned to the camp. 
All that day Ned, Edith and Dick worked at their 


claim, for the sand was still panning out well, think- 
ing little of the detective’s absence, because they were 

“More likely he’ll catch us,” exclaimed Dick. accustomed to his mysterious disappearances from 
‘From the look of the deck of the yacht, I should | time to time. But when the next day came and no 
say that Mr. Man and his gang are at least two to Unknown arrived they did not feel quite so comfort- 
one, perhaps more.”’ © able. . 

**It will mean a hot fight in which our coffin ship ‘‘Of course,’’ said Ned, “‘ there’s no doubt where he 
may be sunk,’’ said Ned. ‘‘How are we to chase| is. He has goneoff into the interior of the island 
your man then ?’’ | searching for Mr. Man. He seems determined to 

‘‘By the Jumping Jeremiah !’’ cried the Unknown, | keep or the fellow’s trail.”’ 

‘‘T never thought of that. We must keep out of ‘What can the Unknown do against such a gang 
sight. It’s just possible they won’t see our ship.”’ as that ?”’ asked Dick. 

So, wishing to avoid Mr. Man and his gang, Ned ‘“‘He’s probably located their camp,’’ said Edith, 
and the others kept in the shelter of the trees, watch- | ‘‘and is waiting his chance to find Mr. Man alone so 
ing the movements of the yacht with great interest. | as to capture him. That’s my opinion.”’ 

rom where the yacht was no one on board could pos- «‘And a very likely one, too, Edith,’’ said Ned. 

« sibly see the ship, fora high bluff lay between the | ‘‘ Well, we won’t waste time in talking about it any 
two vessels. To Ned’s great relief the yacht steered | more. Let us see what the next twenty-four hours 
“her course northward, and very soon she had left the | brings forth.’’ 


CHAPTER V. 


F ‘THIS means a heap of trouble,” said Ned. ‘It’s | 
- unfortunate that he should haveshowed up just as we 
found the gold.”’ 


in the storm, but now I know that they haven’t, I’m 
- very glad to fall in with them again. I want to catch 
him. Ihave been working for this for years.”’ 


* bluff far behind. At the end of the time specified by Young Klondike 
‘“‘ Hooray ! they’ve gone!’’ cried Dick. ‘‘ Now we | the position of affairs was exactly the same. 
can work the mine.”’ ‘‘Say,’’ cried Ned, ‘“‘this is getting serious; we 


_ *€Gone !’”? echoed the Unknown, with a very long | ought to dosomething.”’ 

face. ‘* Yes, that’s what they have done, and the ‘* What?” inquired Edith. 

gestion is when shall I see them again.”’ ‘*T think we ought to look for the Unknown with- 
You won’t mend matters by standing here groan- | out losing any more time. What do you say, Dick ?’’ 
’ ing and moaning,’’ said Ned. ‘ We’ve made a great ‘‘ Let us start at once, Ned,’ said Dick. ‘*The Un- 
strike, Zed. Great, I tell you, and unless I’m very | known may be in great peril. It’sour duty to try and 
much mistaken we shall be at least one hundred thou- | help him.”’ 
sand dollars richer before we leave this island.’’ « ~ ‘“Yes, yes!’ cried Edith ; ‘‘it must be done !’’ 

They now went back to their mining, the Unknown “‘ How about the gold ?”’ asked Dick. ‘We can’t 
assisting them at the work, but it was noticed that he | leave it here.’’ 
displayed little or no interest in the operations, carry- ‘“‘No. Our best plan,’’ said Ned, “is to put it on 
ing water for washing purposes as fast as it was | board of theship. No doubt it will be safe there.”’ 
wanted, but scarcely taking any account of the gold **But will the ship be safe?’’? cried Dick. ‘“‘ We 
that was found in the rocker. haven’t repaired it yet, and that’s really why we ran 
mi Ned went on with his work with his usual enthus- | it ashore, Ned.” 
iasm, and so also did Dick and Edith. They said noth- | ‘‘We’ll overhaul it right away. I don’t say we’ll 
ing to the Unknown on the subject of his lack of in- | wait to do the repairs, but at any rate, we can see 
terest in the proceedings. | what is required.’’ 

“‘He’s thinking about that man,’’ said Ned to Dick The hull of the ship was now high out of the water, 
and Edith. ‘It’s best to take no notice of him, and | some parts of it being on the beach, so an inspection 
in a day or so he’ll be all right again.’ of the vessel was an easy matter. The examination 

By night eight thousand dollars’ worth of gold was | showed that there was nothing the matter with the 
obtained, and a short rest only was taken, Ned being | timbers, with the exception of the hole that had been 
* anxious to finish mining operations as quickly as pos- | covered with tarpaulin, and they decided that this 

sible, thinking it likely that Mr. Man and his gang | damage could be made good in a very short time. 
might return. “When we come back we can do that,’’ said Ned. 
* The second day even greater luck was met with, | ‘‘ Now to move the gold.” 

_ over ten thousand dollars’ worth of gold being found, The whole of the treasure was taken from the camp 
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to the vessel, packed in some strong chests which had | 


‘been found on the ship, and these chests were stowed 
away in the after cabin. 


*« Supposing anybody should visit this ship in our 


_ absence,’’ said Ned, ‘‘I don’t think it’s at all likely 


4 the chests would be seen.”’ 


In starting on this expedition to search for the Un- 
known they took with them their heavy mission 
blankets. The nights were very cold, and it was im- 
t srecibie to say how long they might be away. They 


_ also had their rifles and plenty of ammunition to de- 
_ fend themselves in case of necessity. 


The island was very hilly, and as the hills were 


4 covered with rocks it may be imagined that walking 


23 
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a 


£ 


was a toilsome business, but Ned and his friends were 
used to hardships and their powers of endurance 


_ proved equal to the task before them. 


: 


: : 


Till dark they traveled on and when night came 
they camped amongst the rocks that hung overa deep 
Valley, looking as if they were about to fall down into 
the ravine. Wrapping themselves in their blankets 
they got through the night without suffering from 
the cold. 


“The island is much oe than I thought,’’ said 
Dick. ‘I certainly expected | to get a view of the sea 
before this.’’ 

“It may take us a week to cross it,’’ said Edith. 

*¢ Week or month,”’ cried Ned, ‘“‘now I’ve started I 
stick to the business to the end.’’ 

“* How would it be if we were to shout to the Un- 
known as we went along ?’’ suggested Dick. ‘‘If he 
heard us he would reply.”’ 

“* Yes, that’s so, but Mr. Man might hear us, too, 
and we don’t want that.”’ 

“ Help, help !”’ 

At this instant a piercing cry fell on their ears, and 
Ned and his two companions leaped to their feet: and 


- looked at each other in speechless amazement. 


** Help, help !’’ came the cry again. 
“That’s the Urknown’s voice!’’ cried Ned, recov- 


| ering from the state of complete surprise into which 


4 
< 
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he had been thrown. I’m sure of it!’’ 

“Yes, yes!” exclaimed Dick, excitedly, 
not the shadow .of a doubt of it !’’ 

«< Perhaps he’s being killed !”’ cried Edith, anxious- 
ly. ‘‘Ned, Dick, let us fly to the rescue.”’ 

«This way !’”’ shouted Ned, grasping his rifle. ‘‘It’s 
from here the sounds came !” 

Led by Young Klondike, the others ran after him, 
skirting the edge of the bluff until they came to a 
cluster of hemlock trees. Getting beyond this, down 
in the valley below, a strange scene met their eyes, 

Two men were on the ground together, locked in 
each other’s arms, evidently engaged in a life and 
death struggle. 

“The Unknown!’’ cried Ned, aghast at what he 

aw. 
Z “Mr. Man!” shouted Dick, referring to the de- 
tective’s antagonist. 
“Yes! yes!” cried Edith. ‘‘ That’s the man whose 
face we saw at the window of the hotel at Jnneau.’* 
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AND THE COFFIN SHIP. 
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~«Zed’s holding his own!’? exclaimed Dick, 
he’s keeping the other man off,” 

‘“‘If he wasn’t I don’t see how we can help him. — 
It would take a long time to get from here down ‘* 
to where they are,’’ said Ned. 

‘‘We’d better have our rifles ready,” cried Edith, 
*“‘so that we can fire directly we get the chance. 
We dare not do so now, for fear of hitting Zed.” _ 

‘Edith was a very fine shot, having hunted exten- 
sively in California before he sailed for the Klon- 
dike. It was certain that she would fire to good effect 
if the opportunity was given her to do so. 

Ned and Dick were furious, because they could not 
get to the Unknown’s assistance. 

‘*T think we had better get as 8 down as we can, 
though,’’ said Ned. ‘Let us try.”’ 

With great caution they made their way down the 
steep descent, requiring to use their utmost skill to 
prevent themselves from falling. From time to time 
they stopped to see how the Unknown was faring, and 
the last time they did So, fe! were aghast at what 
they saw. 

**Look ! look !’’ rida Edith, grasping Ned’s arm. 

“Zed’s a dead man!’’ exclaimed Dick. 

“‘T shall risk a shot !” cried Edith, “if I get half 
a chance,”’ | 


The Unknown’s position was truly desperate now. 
The course of the struggle had brought him under- 
neath, and he lay stretched out at full length on his — 
back. One of his hands grasped his opponent’s | 
wrists, striving to prevent the enemy from using the - 
long-bladed knife which he held in his hand. It was 
clear that if the man freed himself, he would have 
little difficulty in plunging the Bae 4 a into the body 
of the Unknown. 

Edith rested the barrel of her rifleon a rock, and 
knelt behind it. Suddenly, she fired. 

“Hooray |’? shouted Dick. “You have hit him, 
Edith. You saved the Unknown!” 3 

As a matter of fact Edith’s bullet had not struck 
Mr. Man, yet it had saved the detective’s life, for his 
adversary was so surprised by the shot which was en- 
tirely unexpected, that his knife had fallen: from his 
hand, and he himself had sprang back from the Un- 
known. 

“Shoot! Shoot!’ cried. the ead springing 
to his feet. 

Before Edith or either of the otnaeer doula fire 
again, Mr. Man was hidden by the rocks‘behind which 
he had glided. 

‘‘Mac! Mac!’ he holies his voice getting fainter 
as he spoke, ‘‘I shall have you yet, Mac!’’ 

The Unknown, instead of being delighted at his 
escape, seemed furious at the disappearance of his 
enemy. He rushed across to where his plug hat was 
lying—it had fallen off in the struggle—and clapped , 
it on his head. Then he turned towards Ned and 
his friends. 

*T’ll have him this time!’’ he shouted, savagely. 


“Follow me, Ned. By the Jumping Jeremiah, he 
> | shan’t get away now!”’ 
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_ Dick,’ said ted 


And then, to Ned’s utter surprise, he sprang be- 
hind the rocks on Mr. Man’s trail and disappeared. 


CHAPTER VI. 
DISCOVERY OF MR. MAN’S YACHT. 


‘*WeE must follow !”’ cried Dick. 

‘‘Follow, yes,” said Ned. ‘But 1 think the Un- 
known is crazy. Why, after getting out of such a 
scrape, what can he mean -by rushing away with- 
out waiting for us?” 

‘It shows how determined he is to capture that 
man,’’ observed EKdith. ‘‘Zed must hate him in- 
tensely.”’ ; 

Naturally all three Pe no time in going down 
the rocks towards the valley which had been the 
scene of the recent fight, but. when they got there 
they could hear nothing” of the dobechiye or Mr. 
Man. 

«“They’re far away by this ha 1’? cried Ned. 

‘This is the place!’’ shouted Dick. ‘‘We shall 
get on the trail.’’ 

‘We'll try, anyway ; keep your eyes and ears open, 
Vd Mr. ean gang are not likely to 
be far away.’ 

Advancing with the utmost caution, Ned and his 
friends listened attentively, hoping that they might 
hear something of the Unknown. But not a sound 
came to theirears to give them the faintest clew, and 


- after tramping three or four miles they became com- 


pletely disheartened. 
“ We’re beaten this time,”’ 
halt. 


said: Ned, coming toa 
‘And to make matters worse it’s getting 


_ dark, so that we can’t proceed.’’ 


*‘] propose that we keep on the watch all night,”’ 
said Dick. | 
_ Oh, we’re in no danger of an aitack !’? cried Ned. 


“Tt’s the Unknown they’re after.’ 


‘Very likely, but,’’ urged Dick, ‘“we may see a 
camp fire during the Ment, and so be able to track 
Mr. Man and his gang.’ 

““They won’t be foolish enough to light one,’’ said 
Ned, and the result proved he was right. 

No light of any kind showed during the darkness, 
and when .morning came not a human being was vis- 
ible. The ocean could not be seen, either, and be- 
fore them lay nothing but a succession of hills and 
valleys covered with snow. 

Dick threw off his blanket first, being less reluc- 
tant to do soon account of the sun which was now 
shining brightly, throwing out much warmth. 

‘‘T supvose forward, is still the motto,’’ said Dick. 

“Guess not,’? answered Ned. ‘During the night, 


Dick, I gave the matter much thought, and de- 


termined on a certain line of action in case the ocean 
was not in sight when we woke up. Now, we can’t 
see it, and as we’ve traveled a long way it’s certain 


_ that the island is of considerable size.” 
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-ten, and crumble away in your hands.’’. 
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‘‘Not a doubt of it.” 
“That’s the point. You see, Dick, we may tramp 
these hills for vane searching for the Unknown with- 
out finding him.’ 
‘‘Poor Zed !”? murmured Edith. ‘‘ I’m prepared to 
wander for weeks if there’s any chance of helping 
him.”’ 
“¢ And so of Be Edith,’’ answered Ned, ‘‘and Dick, 
too, of course.’ 
“You bet Iam,” said Dick, earnestly. 
«‘There’s no doubt on that point,” said Ned. “ And 
in what I propose I think I’m acting for the Un- 
known’s best interests. Let us get back to the ship 
right away !’’ 
‘<¢ And leave the Unknown ?” cried Edith, in dis- 
Mays. =. 
‘No, hunt for him. Mr. Man has a yacht. That 
yacht, of course, is anchored somewhere near the 


shore. Wecan sail round the island in our ship and 
find it.” 
‘‘Good! I like that plan,’’ said Dick. ‘‘ There’s 


some method in it.”’ 

“T hope Edith thinks so,’ said Young Klondike, 
turning to her. 

“*Oh, yes, Ned 1” cried Edith ; ‘‘I believe your plan 
isa good one, and I can’t improve on it.”’ 

‘Then we’ll start back right away.”’ 

During the return journey Ned and the others acted 
cautiously, because they thought it was just possible 
that the Unknown had tried to get to the ship, arid 
might have been followed by some-of the gang. But 
they saw nothing of the enemy, and when they 
reached the ship it did not appear to Baeete been au: 
turbed. 

Ned went aboard instantly, and Weerinined that 
the gold had not been touched, and this took a certain 
weight off his mind. 

‘‘ Now for the repairs !’’ he cried. 

‘‘That’s soon done !’’ exclaimed Dick. 
only that one hole to be covered up.”’ 

«But, ‘Dick,”’ said Edith, “you surely don’t sup- 
pose we can go off on a cruise with the masts in this 
state, do you?”’ 

“Tf he oa laughed Ned, ‘‘ he’ll soon find out his 
mistake.’ 

‘Right you are, Edith !’? yey Disc 
know more about it than I do.’ 

Whilst Dick went to work to close up the leak tha 
had let a stream of water into the hold, Ned was bus 
ily engaged in rigging up masts and sails for the ves 
sel, and in this work he was assisted by Edith. 

Dick soon came running over to rare a hand at the 
work. 

“‘T’ve closed that hole up, Ned,” he cried, “‘and a 
nice job it was to do it, let me tell you. This is a 
coffin ship with a vengeance. The timbers are all rot: 


“* There’s 
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Here it is as well perhaps to say a few words about 
coffin ships, for it is possible that some of our readers 
may not entirely understand the term. 

When the discovery of gold in the Klondike was 


- made, naturally a great rush to the Pacific Coast 

_ took place, and ships were greatly in demand to con- 
3 it vey the gold seekers to Alaska. 
| This put into the heads of certain shrewd but un- 

_ scrupulous speculators a scheme by which money 

_ Could be made. They purchased worn out vessels, 
only fit for breaking up, had them hastily repaired 

_ and painted so that their defects might be hidden, 
and then used them for the conveyance of passengers 
to the Klondike. ; 2 

On a vessel of this type, a real coffin ship, in fact, 
Ned and his two companions were about to start on 
a voyage around the island insearch of the Unknown. 

“*There,’’ said Ned, at length, surveying the result 
_ of his labors, ‘<I don’t think we have done so badly. 
We can hoist sails foreand aft now, and it’s my belief 
that these masts we’ve fixed up will stand a good 
_ deal of knocking about.” 

_ £*The sooner we start, the better !’’ cried Dick. 
«Yes, but how are we going to start ?’’ asked 

Edith. ; 

** That’s a simple matter !’’ exclaimed Ned. 
with the sails and away.” 

“Ned, how are we going to get the ship off the 
beach,” said Edith. ‘‘That’s what I meant.’’ 

“* By gracious!” cried Ned. “ That’sa conundrum, 
‘Edith. I’m completely puzzled !” 

Ned walked up and down the deck to consider the 
problem, Dick leaning over the bow at the same time 
to take note of how much water was around the ves- 
sel. 

“We must haul it off?” cried Dick, as the result of 
his cogitation. 

“* How ?” asked Ned. 


toeeatate 


“You and I must get into a boat, Ned; we’ll have’ 


a hawser made fast to the stern, and we’ll tow the 
ship off thejsand.”’ 

“Impossible! it can’t be done!’ cried Ned. 

-“Tt’s all very well to say impossible,”’ growled 
_ Dick, “ but how do you‘know ti!l you ry?” 

*- You’d better try, Ned,’’ said Edith. 
nothing like a practical test.’’ 

“Why, I’m ready to try the plan this very min- 
ute!’’ exclaimed Ned, good-temperedly. “I'll jump 
into the boat right away. Pitch me the hawser, Dick,” 
he cried a few moments later from the boat. “Is the 

_end made fast to the stern ?”’ } 
: ** Ves.”’ e 

“Then jump in. 
once.”’ 

Dick and Ned exerted their utmost strength to no 
purpose, and Dick himself was the first to confess 
that the plan he had suggested was a complete 
failure. 

_ “What time is it high tide ?”” asked Ned. 
“T should think about noon,”’ answered Edith. 


“* There’s 


Your plan shall have a trial at 
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| of the ship to those trees by a hawser, taking care to 
| have no slack rope, the incoming tide will warp the 


ship off. Anyway, it’s our only chance, and if that | 
fails we may as well abandon the idea of getting 
away.” | 

“It’s a poor show we have, V’m thinking,”’ Said 
Dick. 


take the hawser ashore at once. It seems a good taut 
one, as sailors say, and ought to hold. Thestrain on « 
it will be terrific, Dick.” - 

The hawser, made fast to the bow of the ship, was 
wound around two strongly grown trees, and as the 
tide ran in, and the ship began to move, a strain was 
kept upon the hawser. 

“ Hooray !’”’ cried Dick. ‘‘She’s almost afloat !”’ 

‘She will be in a minute,’”’ exclaimed Ned, delight- 
ed at the success of his plan. “Yes, she’s afloat, 
Dick, riding nicely on the waves.” | 

“*She’ll be washed ashore again.” : 

‘I think not; the water will carry her right away 
from the bluff. You can slacken off now. I’m going 
aboard, and you must come, too.”’ 

Both ran down to the beach and got aboard the 
ship where Edith already was. 

‘Stand by the wheel, Edith!’ cried Ned. “Dick 
and I will hoist the sails, and we haven’t a moment 
to lose, either. If we can’t get some way on her in a 
minute or so, she’ll be washed on the rocks.”’. 

This danger was very apparent, for the ship was be- 
ing carried, broadside on, towards the bluff. 

Ned and Dick had the sail on the foremast up in a 
few moments, and to their delight they saw that it 
began to fill. 


“She’s moving!’ cried Dick. “Round with the 
helm, Edith! Quick i . 7 
But Edith had not waited for instructions. She 
had had enough experience of the sea by this time to 
be tolerably expert at steering a vessel, and she 
brought the coffin ship quickly away from shore, head- 
ing for the open sea. Dick and Ned took things more 
easily now, for they saw that the foresail alone was * 
enough to keep up sufficient way on the ship to save 
it from the rocks. When the sail on the mizzenmast 
had been run up, Ned took the wheel, and with a good 


a 


‘ 
‘“‘And I’m not building much upon it, either, Wel] 
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breeze blowing they ran along nicely. " 


During the night they kept well away from land, 
knowing nothing of the coast, and therefore prefer- 
ring to be on the safe side, 
they found themselves many miles away from the 
island which was only dimly visible in the distance. 

Ned at once put the helm down and back they sailed, 
resolving that during the day, at all events, they 
would keep within easy reach of the shore. Edith 


and when morning dawned bs 


looked after the cooking, and Ned and Dick did not x 


fare badly, though they were unable to leave the © 


_ “Then we may succeed in a scheme that’s just come | deck. However, the weather was fine, and the work: 
_uto my head. You see those hemlock trees just over they had to do kept them warm. oD ‘ 


here, Dick ?” | 
: _ “T’m not blind.” 


; 


“ Well, 1 have an idea that if we make fast the bow 
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** Now, we can see ashore,”’ cried Ned. “ We’re not 


‘ above half a mile from land.”’ 


“The water’s deep here, N ed,” said Edith, looking } 
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over the ship’s. side. 


what’s going on on shore.’ 
‘‘We must keep a good lookout!’ cried Dick, 
*‘for I’m thinking Mr. Man isn’t far away.”’ 
‘‘Tf Zed should see us from land,’’ said Ned, ‘‘he’ll 
- signal us, so watch for the waving of his handker- 
chief.’’ 
‘‘More likely his plug hat,’’ laughed Dick. 
Ah! that old plug hat,’’ cried Edith. 
- glad I should be to see it again.’’ 
‘‘Not more glad than I’d be, Edith,’’ said Ned, 
earnestly. Ke? 


‘< How 


‘Hello! there’s a man now ! 

‘‘ Where? where?” shouted Dick, excitedly. 

‘‘ Right across behind those rocks. 

‘‘Tt must be the Unknown !”’ exclaimed Dick. 

‘IT can see him!’’ cried Edith. ‘He’s not a bit 
like Zed. He’s running along the beach now as hard 
as ever he can go.’’ 

‘‘Yes, and he turns his head every now and then,”’ 
said Ned, ‘‘to look at us. What doesit mean, I won- 
der?”’ | 

A moment later they saw the man climb up a head- 
land, and when he reached the highest point he began 
to wave his arms, and his voice came faintly to their 
ears. : 

‘‘He’s signaling to some one !”’ cried Ned. ‘* We'll 
keep right on and see what it means. We can’t go 
any faster than we’re going, and if this wind holds 
we'll soon know what’s happening ashore.”’ 

A few minutes after Ned spoke the ship rounded 
the headland, and then they saw, directly in Soh rie of 
* them, Mr. Man’s yacht. 

“‘ They’re raising the anchor !”’ cried Dick. 
see the men at the windlass.”’ 
“Great Heavens!’ shouted Ned, thoroughly as- 

_ tounded at what he saw; ‘‘there’s the Unknown on 

the deck. Look! He’ s eciter sad near the gangway 


~ waving his i ae to us.’ Binns nn ght 
A A, ) / 
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THE COFFIN SHIP ON FIRE. 
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| “WE cannot save him ! 17. OPed. Dick... ‘‘Tt’s quite 
impossible.’’ 
‘‘T mean to have a good try,’ said Ned. ‘We 
) must do all in our power to prevent the Unknown 
from being carried away by those men, for he’s in 
desperate hands. 
«They will kill him !’”? gasped Raith. 
“Yes, that’s what I fear, Edith,’? answered Ned. 
‘‘We will attack them, though. They shall not es- 
cape! I’m afraid they’re too strong for us,’’ said 
Dick. } 
- _“ But they’re not all aboard the yacht now,” re- 
pled Ned. “That man we saw running along the 
Shore just now is still on land, and pares some more ; 
see the crew as iba - | 
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“You can safely get much 
nearer than you are now, Be that we can see better 


| Tf you can’t Bay anything cheerful I wish ye hold 


‘ship, let me tell you.” 


Sa a ROI ASI SE EP AE 7 A AEE TO TE AE 
«‘There’s a boat full,” cried Edith. ‘‘They’re just 
putting off from the beach.” 
‘«‘Hurrah!’’ exclaimed Ned. ‘‘That gives us a 
better chance. We must reach the yacht before the 
boat gets there. See! Zed’s still waving to us, and 
they don’t seem to be interfering with him at all.”’ 
“That’s because they know he’s safe in their 
hands,’”’ said Dick, gloomily. 
‘‘You’re a regular Job’s comforter,’”’ said Edith. 


your tongue.” 

“T can’t help saying what I think, Edith,”’ retorted 
Dick, ‘‘but that won’t prevent me from doing as 
much for Zed as anyone else.”’ 

‘It’s my turn to say something unpleasant now, 
Edith,’’ said Ned. ‘‘The wind’s beginning to drop 
and that settles us. The sails are flapping already.” 

By this time the boat was half way out to the yacht. 
The anchor was raised afid Mr. Man’s craft was ready 
to sail as soon as she had her crew on board. They 
could see Mr. Man standing near the gangway, beck- 
oning to his men, no doubt urging them to row fast, 
and by their actions they showed that they were fol- 
lowing his advice. 


‘It’s very strange,’’ said Edith, “that we seem to 
be moving faster than ever, although the wind has 
dropped. How do you account for that, Ned ?” 

‘‘It’s the current carrying us,’’ cried Ned. ‘It 
sweeps round this headland and we’re feeling the full 
force of it. If it only lasts we may save the Unknown 
yet. 9? 

‘The boat will be there before us,’’ said Dick. 

‘ That’s sure,”’ assented Edith, sadly. 

“T don’t give up the fight,’’ cried Ned, “‘ although 
they’re more than two to one.”? | 

‘*But we can’t board them,’’ exclaimed Dick. 

‘‘No,’’ answered Ned, ‘‘but we can sink them. I'l} 
dash right into them if they give mea chance, and 
it’s the yacht will get the worst of it, not the coffin 


Ned’s bold plan met with the instant approval of 
his two companions, who were ready to 1isk every- 
thing in their determination to save the Unknown. 
Ned stood at the wheel steering the ship directly for 
the yacht, whilst Dick looked after the sails which 
had now filled again, having caught the breeze. 


‘“We may both go down,” said Ned. ‘“‘But we 
have our boat and we are near-land, so we can pick 
up the Unknown and row away with him.’’ 

‘‘He’ll spring overboard when he sees that there 
must be a collision,’’ Dick replied. 

‘The men in the boat would be at the yacht’ S side in 
a few minutes, and their commander was urging 
them on. > 

““We can stop them yet !”’ cried Dick. 

** How ?”” 

‘* By shooting them,”’ answered Dick. ‘You, Iand 
Edith could empty that boat with our rifles at such 2 
distance as this. About two shots apiece would a 
| the business, was one: = 


2 


= ‘Have you stopped to think what would happen if 
i y We did ?”’ asked Edith. 
+4 “Why, what would happen ?” 
_ ‘‘The deaths of those men, Dick, would seal the 
__ Unknown’s fate. They would kill him monty for 


¢ the sake of revenge.’’ 
« ‘Hdith’s right,’’ said Ned. “Not a shot must be 
c tired, at least at present. Later on we may have the 
g Opportunity to use our rifles to good effect.” 
a the men were on board the yacht now, and slowly 
¢ it began to move. 

«The game’s up!” cried Dick, despondently. “Mr. 
? Man has steam, and we have only sails, so we have 


a g no show.”’ 


“Stop a bit! You’re talking too fast, Dick,’’ said 
¢ Ned. ‘‘Steam’s not up on the yacht, and it will be 
\ some time before the fires are blazing.. We’re sail- 


_ ¢ ing faster than they are, and I hope we shall keep on 


_ ¢ aoing so for about fifteen minutes. 


from across the water. ‘‘I’ll take care of Mac. Ha, 
zr ha, ha!’’ , 
| “That man’s laugh makes me shudder!’ cried 


_y Edith, grasping Ned’s arm. 


3 held. 
| ade Here 1 we stay until the fog lifts,” said Ned, “and | 


If we do, I think 
Mr. Man’s yacht is as good as gone.”’ 
This argument put heart into Dick and Edith, who 
} saw the force of it, and they were beginning to look 
upon the Unknown as saved, when oné of those fogs 
y that arise so frequently i in Alaskan seas began to make 
its appearance. Every minute the atmosphere grew 
k thicker, until at last’the yacht was scarcely visible. 
As the fog came on, they had seen the Unknown sit 
-} down in a despondent attitude, because he realized 
that this was destroying his chances of escape. Ned 
y waved his hand to the detective to let him know that 
t his friends would not abandon him, and then a dense 
s fog hid the yacht and those aboard it entirely from 
view. 
*““T shall keep her going !”’ cried Ned, despairingly. 
*T’ll take my chances, anyhow.”’ 
- Of running down the yacht ?”’ asked Dick. 


I 


3 “6 Yes.”’ Hi 
s ‘More likely you’ll run us ashore, Ned.’’ 
“It’s a frightful risk, 1 know, yet what is to be 
done? ‘Tell me that.’’ 
J “Mac’sallright. Ain’t you, Mac?’ came a voice 


“Poor Zed! what will 
i become of him now ?”’ 
i more. We must trust to Providence. Whatever hap- 
a pens we may satisfy our consciences with the knowl- 
edge that we have not left astone unturned in our ef- 
c forts to save the Unknown. 
of the question, for, as Dick said, we’re likely as not 
, to run on the rocks and Jose ourship. Our only safety 
t lies in Pemipiniiig, where we are. We mustdrop anchor 
fi f at once.”’ 
_ This course was adopted as being the ne y possible 
one under the circumstances, and with much labor the 


Hi anchor was dropped, and they had the satisfaction of 


_ finding that the anchorage was good, for the anchor 
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<< Edith,’’ said Ned, ‘‘for the present we can do no |. 


To sail any further is out |. 


| which that sound could be muffled, and they dare not 
; Steam up here, for that noise would be even louder.” 


we’re not in much danger. None, in fact, unless a _ 
storm should come on, and I don’t think that likely. _ 

“Our danger comes from the yacht,” said Dick. } 

“From the yacht !”? cried Edith. ‘* Oh, no, Dick! — 
They’re far enough away by this time.”? q 

“You bet they’re not, Edith,” replied Dick, — 
‘**They’re in the same hole as we are, and of course — 
they’ve come to an anchor right away.”’ : 

“If they have it doesn’t make much difference,” said — 
Edith. a 4 

‘¢ And why not ?”’ : 

“‘ Because if they set off in boats to hunt for us,” 
Edith somites. ‘‘ they’d never find us in such a dense 
fog as this.’ 

‘We'll take care not to help them in their search, 
anyway,’’ said Ned. ‘‘That is, we won’t show alight. 
But I don’t think we need worry about those men. As_ 
I said before it’s Zed they’re after, not us. They have 
Zed, so I depend upon it they’re quite satisfied.” 

‘‘T’m glad you think that,’’ said Dick. <‘‘ Becanse 
I see a chance of having a night’s rest, and I tell you 
I’m so dead tired I shall sleep my head off. You don’t 
See any objection to my turning in, do you ?”’ 3 

‘Not the slightest. Go and sleep, Dick, I’ll look © 
after the ship till you come back. It’s mighty lucky 
I don’t happen to be tired, too.”’ 

Edith had ‘already retired to her cabin, and Dick 
wasted no time in seeking his, and once there he threw 
himself down just as he was, and in a minute was 
| fast asleep. 


Now it so happened that Ned was also feeling tired, 
which is not a wonderful thing, considering the tre- 
mendous exertions he had undergone during the past 
two days. He had refrained from admitting this, be- 
cause he did not wish to interfere with Dick’s desire 
for rest. 

As soon as he was alone on the ship he began to 
walk up and down the deck, not for the sake of exer- 
cise, as is the custom with sailors, but for the purpose 
of keeping himself awake, and after having done so 
for an hour, he found that his sleepy feeling had pass- 
ed away. | 

“I’m not sleepy,”’ said Ned, ‘not in the least now, 
but I’m feeling tired. Tl sit down on that coil of 
rope, but before doing so I’ll have a look round to see 
that everything is right.” 

Ned went to the bow of the vessel first. There he: 
satisfied himself that the anchor still held securely, 
and he saw that the sail on the foremast was furled 
snugly. ‘ 

The boat no longer let in the water, the repairs 
made by Dick having proved effectual. 

A visit aft convinced him that all aboard was what 
sailors call ‘‘shipshape,’’ and so, quite contented, he 
threw himself down on the coil of rope, resolved to sit 
there during the night and keep a close watch. 

**T shall hear the sound of oars if any come over 
the water,” he said to himself.‘ There’s no way in 


Scarcely had Ned settled niet down on the real 


. 
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‘¢T’]l rush down and wake him up !” he cried, ‘for 


_ was no fear of his slumbering, than he was faster | I'll surely want his help in saving the ship.” 
_ asleep, if it was possible, on the deck of the coffin ship 


than Dick was in the cabin. 


_ It was impossible for him to tell how long he had 


a 


slept, but when he awoke he had a strange sense of 
numbness all over him. | 

‘“‘Serves me right,’? muttered Ned. <“ First for go- 
ing to sleep, which I had no business to do, and sec- 


_ ondly for not taking the trouble to wrap myself in my 


~ 


j 


J 


oo 
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blanket. I deserved to be frozen to death. By gra- 
cious !’? he exclaimed, ‘‘1 believe I am, for I can’t 
move any of my limbs. I seem to have no feeling in 
them. IT’ll just rub my legs, anyway, and put some 
life into them.”’ 

Ned tried to reach his ankles with his hand, but he 
found he could not do so. 

‘“‘Great Heavens!’ he cried, in startled tones. 

“I’m not frozen. I’m tied with ropes.” 
Just as he made this astonishing discovery he 
turned his head towards the bow of the ship, and as 
he did so, he saw a great sheet of flame shoot out of 
the forecastle cabin. 

‘¢ The ship’s on fire !”’ he shouted in frantic tones, 
‘and I’m lying here helpless. Dick! Dick !’’ 

No answer came to his cries, and meanwhile the 
mass of flames grew greater. 

“Kdith! Edith !’’ shouted Ned, hoping that Edith 
might be awake, but he found that he could get no 
response from her. ‘‘Oh, why don’t they come!’’ 
groaned Ned. ‘‘ We shall all be burned alive.’’ 

He shouted to Edith and Dick until he was almost 
out of breath, and then finding that neither of them 
came, he saw that his only hope lay in freeing’ him- 
‘Self from his bonds, and he realized that his chances 
of doing so were extremely slim. 


His hands were bound to his sides, the cords being 
wound so tight that they almost cut into the flesh, 
and his legs were secured by a rope which was passed 
around his ankles. — 

“If I could only free my hand,’’ muttered Ned, “I 
could reach my knife, and the rest would be easy 
‘ enough.” | 

The ropes tore the skin off his wrists as he struggled 
to free himself, and then he found that his efforts 
were all in vain, and he was just ready to give up in 


* despair, when, suddenly, the cord snapped. 


» 


‘‘ Rotten like everything else on this craft,’’ he cried, 
joyfully. ‘‘That’s one advantage of being in a coffin 
Le ieee til 

Instantly he reached for his knife and severed the 
rope that held his legs together without a moment’s 
delay, and he tried to stand on deck, but he fell down 
heavily, for his limbs were numbed. At once he be- 


gan to rub them with his hands, and the friction 
warming them, he was able to be on his feet in a few 


minutes, . 
“Dick! Dick!’ he shouted, running towards the 


fire, but before he had gone further than amidships 
_ he halted, recollecting that he had not been able to 


make Dick hear. 
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Then when he reached the companion he stopped, 
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for he found that the door was firmly secured. : . 
«*Some more of Mr. Man’s work!’ he exclaimed, | 


angrily. 


do things by halves. Dick! 


‘«« When he paid us a visit to-night he didn’t © 
Dick !’’ cried Ned, kick- _ 


ing at the door with all his strength, ‘‘wake up! if © 


$99 


you want to save your life 


CHAPTER VIII. - ~ 
A SERIES OF STARTLING DISCOVERIES ON THE SHIP. 


Dick was aroused by this time, and of course he 
was alarmed by Ned’s words, still more so when he 
found that he was locked in, and that both he and 
Edith were virtually prisoners. . 

‘You must break the door down,’”’ cried Ned. 
‘*See if you can’t find an ax in the cabin,”’ 

Having said this Ned rushed on deck again, flying 
to the bow, and there he seized a capstan bar which 
seemed to him a very effectual weapon with which to 
demolish the cabin door, and back he ran with it. 

‘“‘Stand aside, Dick!’’ he shouted. ‘I'll do the 
business now !’’ 7 


Instantly Ned attacked the door with such fury, _ 


using the heavy capstan bar for the purpose, that the 
wood fiew in splinters and fragments in all directions, 
and a great hole in the doorway appeared, through 
which he saw Dick and Edith both standing with very 
white faces amazed at what was going on. 
_ What’s the matter ?’’ asked Dick, as he made his 

way through the hole in the door. ; 

‘The ship’s on fire !”’ 

*¢What! How could that happen ?’’ 

“My fault !’’ cried Ned, ‘‘I went to sleep and Mr. 
Man paid us a visit. But we’ve no time for talking, 


we must work with all our might if we want to saver | 


the vessel.”’ 

The flames by this time had obtained quite a hold 
on the forecastle, and Dick and Edith were thorough- 
ly alarmed when‘they saw what confronted them. 

‘Here are some buckets!’ cried Edith. «Let us 
use them at once.”’ 

Quickly Ned and Dick fastened ropes on to the 
buckets to lower them into the sea. 

‘*Can you carry a bucket ?’’ asked Ned of Edith. 

‘Of course,’’ answered Edith, ‘“‘haven’t:I often 
done so when we’ve been washing gold ?’’ 

© Very well; Dick shall haul the water up and you 
and I will carry it to the forecastle and fight the 
flames.”’ 

They went{to work at once, dashing bucket after 
bucket of water on to the fire, and fora time it seemed 
as if this had no effect. But Ned noticed that at any 
rate, the flames did not spread, and he was hopeful 
that by keeping at it, they would soon diminish. 

This actually happened, and soon only smoke re- 
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mained to show that there had been a fire in the fore- 
castle. 
«By gracious !”’ cried Ned, wiping his face which 
was wet and grimy, “‘ that was a narrow escape, and 
no mistake. When I woke up, and found the ship on 
fire and myself tied up I thought it was all over . 
«They tied you up, Ned?” cried Edith. 
«“That’s just what they did, Edith. Those men 
meant business.”’ 


« Guess it will be a surprise to them when the fog 


clears off,”? said Dick. ‘‘They’ll wonder how we saved 
ourselves, won’t they?” — 

“Tell you what we'll do,” said Ned. “ We'll be 
ready to sail the instant it’s the least bit clear. The 
yacht can’t be far off, and we shall be able to surprise 
it before there’s time for it to steam away.”’ 

“Do you notice how low we are in the water ?” 
asked Edith. 

«Can’t say I do, Edith,” laughed Ned. “My eyes 
weren’t made to penetrate this fog, and I can’t see 
the water from the deck.” 

«But it’s washing up against the bows, Ned,’’ said 
Edith. 

«« Why, that’s true!”’ cried Ned. “‘ Mighty strange. 
What’s the matter, I wonder ?”’ 

«The fire must have burned through somewhere, ’’ 
suggested Dick, “letting the water i.” 

«‘ That can soon be seen,’’ answed Ned. ‘‘The fire 
was confined to the forecastle. I'll have a look. It’s 
smoking badly, but I guess it won’t choke me the 
short time I’ll be in there.” 

Ned groped his way in amid the smoke, Dick and 
Edith waiting anxiously for his report, standing at 
the door. 

«JT can’t see!” cried Ned, from inside the cabin, 
“but that makes no difference, for I can feel. Every- 
thing’s as dry as a bone. There’s not adrop of water 
in her.”’ 

«<The ship’s sinking anyway !? exclaimed Edith. 
«“T’m sure of it. Why, we can see the water now. 
Look, Ned, it’s rising steadily re 

« Great Heaven !”’ cried Ned, a light breaking in 
on him at once. ‘It’s the old leak. Mr. Man must 
have torn away the plank we nailed over the hole. 
That’é where the water is rushing in. Unless we can 
stop the leak at once the ship’s a goner, and then good- 
by to our gold.”” _ ; 

<‘ Lower me over the side!” cried Dick. “Ill do 
the business quickly.” 

“ Get the tools, Edith. Fly! there’s a good girl!” 
shouted Ned, frantically. ‘‘ While you’re gone I'll 
lower Dick down.”’ 

Edith rushed towards the cabin where the toolsand 
stores were kept, but when she reached the main 
hatchway she stopped suddenly, and after waiting a 
moment, and giving a faint cry, she darted back to 
the two boys, her face exhibiting the utmost alarm. 

«What’s the matter now?’ cried Ned, laughing 
slightly at the terror she showed, and for which he 
imagined there was no reason. ‘Seen a ghost, 
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«'There’s some one in the hold, Ned.” 
‘In the hold of the ship?” | 
«Ves, Ned.” | ae 
‘‘Can’t be. You must be dreaming, Edith. It’s 
not likely Mr. Man would make elaborate arrange- 
ments for burning and sinking the ship, and then re- 
tire below, so that he might go down with it,”’ : E Ri, 
“Tf you don’t believe me,” said Edith, indignantly, — 
‘come with me and listen.” | 

Impressed by her manner, Dick and Ned follow om , q 
her until she stopped once more at the.main hatch, . 
way, and instantly their faces took on the same ex 
pression that hers had worn a few minutes before 
From the hold of the ship were coming the most fear 
ful groans imaginable, as if some one down there was 
in the greatest pain and distress. ol 

‘«¢There is some one down there after all!” crie¢ 
Ned, recovering from his surprise. a 

«What a night we’re having,” exclaimed Dicks! | 
< Tt’s not at all exciting, I don’t think.” : 

«We'll have that hatch off!’ shouted Ned, stoop 
ing down to force it open. Ha! as I expected. Mr. 
Man has fastened it.”’ ; | 

Once more the capstan bar was brought into play, 
and had smashed the hatch into fragments, and when 
it was removed, on looking down a faint light was 
observed to be shining below. f 

‘More wonderful than ever !’’ cried Ned. ‘‘Sailors 
would say the ship was haunted.” 

‘We must go below,”’ said Dick. 

“Yes, but not until we have our guns,” answered — 
Ned. <‘Itell youl don’t quite like the look of things. 
We may have a warm reception.” 

When they were armed Ned took the lead in de- 
scending into the hold, having no difficulty in doing so, 
for the ladder was still there. As soon as he reached ., 
the keel of the vessel he found himself up to his ankles 
in water, so it was clear that once more the ship was 
leaking badly. The groans still continued, and occa-.~ 
sionally something like a word was uttered, but very 
indistinctly. 

«‘Qareful now,” whispered Ned to Dick and Edith, 
who were immediately behind him. <“‘Idon’t like the 
look of things.”’ | 

‘««T can see the lantern now,” said Dick. “ Look ! 
Look, Ned!’ exclaimed Dick, aghast at what he. 
saw. <‘‘There’s the water pouring in a stream 
again.” | 

A regular cascade was coming in from the hole in, 
the ship’s side, and the water was now half way up 
to their knees. : 

“This must be stopped !’’ cried Ned, excitedly, for- 
getting all his fears as to who might be concealed be- 
low, when he saw the danger that threatened them. 
«We must repair the leak first of ali.”’ | ce 

Dick and Edith followed him and then suddenly 
all three stopped short, absolutely astounded at what 
they saw. pia 

Fastened to an upright beam which ran from the 
keel to the deck of the ship, standing upright, was 
the Unknown. Ropes had been passed around him 
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F the ankles hal near his shoulders, and a cloth for 
et he purpose of gagging him had been twisted across 
his mouth. This latter he had partially worked off, 
and hence he had been able to groan, but not to utter 
any intelligible sound. 

_ Near him, with the light thrown on the jet of water 
ia; that was streaming into the vessel, lay the lantern, 

o that the Unknown, whose cyes were not covered, 
had had the pleasure of witnessing the gradual sink- 
g of the ship. 
ito was dressed as usual, big cavalry boots and 
ug hat, and fastened as he was, he made such a 
range appearance that the two boys and Edith were 
most compelled to laugh, notwithstanding the 
rious position in which they all were. 

_ But Ned did not waste time in looking on. 

- Quick as a flash he ran to the Unknown and cut the 
bonds that held him to the post, and as he did this 
ick removed the gag that was around the detect- 
ive’s mouth. 

3 ‘Thanks, dear boy, thanks !’’ gasped the Unknown, 

as soon as he was free. ‘‘ By the Jumping Jeremiah, 

i never felt more ‘glad to see you !”’ 

“But how did you come here ?”’ cried Ned. “‘ What 

Brought you down here ?”’ 

é ‘You may be dead sure I didn’t come of my own 

free will. I was brought here by Mr. Man and his 
| gang. Pil tell——~”’ 


: Om ‘“‘Sorry to interrupt you, Zea, rf eViem: Liew. et 
we haven’t any time for talking now. They say the 
Biimaneror Nero fiddled while Rome was burning. 

We'd better not imitate him by spinning yarns while 
our ship’s sinking.” 

j “Right you are, dear boy, quite right,’’ exclaimed 
Bere Unknown. ‘This leak must be stopped instantly, 
“or yours truly won’t be able to’ keep on the trail of 

; Ms Man, which is what he intends doing, you may be 

very sure.” 

4 “Then you’re not hurt, Zed,” inquired Edith, as 

4 they were going back to the ladder. 

Never felt better in my life, Edith,” said the Un- 

known. “A trifle stiff, perhaps, but that will soon 

_ pass away. Mr. Man treated me well enough ; wanted 
_ to keep me alive, I suppose, so as to kill me Slowly, as 
_ you see he tried to do.” 

+ By this,time they had all reached the deck again, 

and as quickly as possible Ned lowered Dick down the 

_ side of the ship where he could reach the leak. Dick 

* was half drowned in doing the work, but this gave 

~ him no uneasiness, for he knew that he was in no 

_ danger unless the rope that held him happened to 

: snap. 

And can’t I do anything ?’’ asked the Unknown, 

a es stood looking on. “I seem to be a dead letter 

vall around.”’ 

_ “Don’t see how you can,” answered Ned. 

“Ah! but Ido!” cried the Unknown. 


“Tl get 


What’s to be done, there ?”’ 
Mr. Man’s gang pulled the oakum out of the 
s in ie les S cach a nie the ‘Unknown. 
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‘“‘Dick’s work won’t stop the leak entirely unless the 
seams are calked again. Leave that to me, I’ll at- 
- tend to it.” 

When Dick had finished his part of the work, they 
called to the Unknown to ask him how he was getting 
on down below, and he replied that the job was almost 
completed. A few minutes later he came on deck to 
say that the amount of water that was now entering 
the voneeL F was so small.that it was not worth talk- 
ing about. 

‘*That’s all right,’’ said the Unknown, cheerfully. 
‘“You don’t know how glad I am to see you allagain, 
you don’t indeed.’’ 

«T can imagine you’re happier here than you were 
on Mr. Man’s yacht,’’ laughed Ned. ‘‘ You’d better 
have stayed with us. While you were wasting your 
time in a wild goose chase we were at work after the 
gaid.’/ 

‘‘ And you got some ?” 

‘‘Nearly one hundred and ten thousand dollars’ 
worth, Zed !’’ cried Ned. <‘‘ Just take a walk downto 
the cabin, if you don’t believe me, and see for your- 
self. Come along, I’ll show you be gold, packed 
away in some good, strong chests.’ 

The whole party went below for the purpose, and 
no sooner had Ned entered the cabin than he uttered 
a cry of dismay. 

“Look !? he gasped, pointing to several empty 
chests that lay before him. 

‘*The gold’s gone ?”’ asked the Unknown. 

‘* Stolen—every bit of it !’’ 

“By the Jumping Jeremiah!’ cried Find Un- 
known, “ that’s some more of Mr. Man’s work! Ye 
gods and little fishes! I wonder he didn’t steal the 
ship, too!” 


CHAPTER IX. 
A LONG SAIL TO THE ALEUTIAN ISLANDS. 


‘¢ WE’VE been in hard luck lately and no mistake,” 
said Dick. “First we lose our yacht, and now our 
gold. How did Mr. Man know we had any gold 
aboard? He never saw us working on the island.” 

““My fault, dear boy,’? answered the Unknown. 
‘I proposed to ransom myself out of his hands, and 
when he asked where the money was to come from I 
told him there was no doubt you had sac! on the 
| Ship.” 

“I don’t blame you, Zed,’”’ said Ned. 
quite right to try to save your life.’’ 

‘We'll have that gold back,” cried the Unknown, 
‘* sure’s my name’s—— 

“*Mac—something !”? exclaimed N ed. 
Zed. No half way business now.”? 

“Sure as my name’s—a mystery,” anehen the Un- 
known. 

*«Pshaw !”’ cried Dick, “But what. chance have 
we of recovering the gold ?”’ 


“You were 


‘Finish it, 
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«< We can capture Mr. Man’s yacht.’ “JT don’t see any need to do that,” said Edith. 
«If we can find it, Zed. But don’t forget the | “‘Those sounds tell us where the rocks are and we- 
Pacific Ocean is rather large, and this coffin ship of | can keep away. Besides, there’s not much fog now « _ 

ours is not the most rapid craft in the world. Wer} and it will soon be light.” ‘ 
might look for those men for years. Let’s be phil- | «Tf we can stick to the ship we will,” replied Ned. 
osophers.”’ ‘But stand ready for the worst, so have the boat in 

«It’s no good crying over spilt milk. The gold’s | good trim for lowering.”’ : | 
clean gone. I propose we go right back to the island | \oq took the wheel, but the ship had 
and get some more.”’ : 3 

“But, dear boy,’’ persisted the Unknown, “‘my 
object in leaving Juneau was to capture Mr. Man. I 
know where he is, and I mean to have him yet.” 

«You know where he is?” cried Ned. 

«“‘Certainly, Ned,’’ said the detective. ‘If he has 
sailed away from here, and I reckon there’s no doubt 
he has, he’s gone to Varkoff.”’ 

«< And where may that be ?’’ 

«Ned, it’s one of the Aleutian Islands, about the 

: nearest to the mainland of Asia, and if he isn’t there 

he’ll be found in Siberia.” 

: << Yourinformation seems remarkably exact, Zed,” 
| 
| 


a 
. 


had so little way’ "4 
on her, owing to the lack of wind, that she would not 
answer her helm, and so they continued to drift to-, - 
wards the rocks. But with the morning the breeze — . 
came, and all immediate danger was over. » | 

Now they were able to see what a narrow escape + 
they had had. Right in front of them great cliffs 
towered, rising precipitously from the sea, whose 
waters boiled furiously at the base of the rocks. — ¥ 

‘Tt would have been certain death,”’ said Ned, ‘‘if 
we had been dashed against those rocks. We couldn’t 
nave survived in such a whirlpool, for our little boat = 
couldn’t have kept afloat five minutes.”’ | 

‘Tn order to return thanks for our happy escape,”’ 
said Dick, laughingly, ‘“‘suppose we have something 
to eat. What do you say, Edith?” 

“T’ll want some coffee right away, that is if Mr. 
Man has left us any,’’ replied Edith, as she hurried 
to the galley fire where she did her cooking. 

Nothing could be seen of the yacht now, and as the e 
day was clear, and many miles of water were visible, 
it was plain that Mr. Man must have gone away, as, 
6 , % soon as he returned to his own craft, after setting 
Edith, ‘‘ they may change them. to the coffin ship. 


said Young Klondike. “ I won’t dispute it, but I 
don’t quite understand how you found it out.”’ 

««T can explain that easily,’’ answered the detective. 
<< When those men fixed me up to that post in the 
hold, they looked upon me as being as good as dead, 
not imagining there was any chance of escape for me, 
so they talked quite openly before me about their 
plans.”’ 

' < But now they know you’re not dead!” cried 

‘How do they know it?’? asked the Unknown. 
«You put the fire out, it is true, but in such a dense 
fog as we’ve had they couldn’t have seen whether the 
ship was burning or not. Besides, it’s my belief, that 
they sailed right away.” 

<‘ Very well, I’m satisfied !’”’ cried Ned. ‘* We’ll go 
right away to Varkoff.”’ 7 

«‘ We’re on the way there now, or somewhere else,”’ 
cried Edith. ‘“ We’re moving!” 

«The ship’s adrift!” exclaimed Dick. Tt can’t 
be !”’ 

«‘ The anchor must be dragging,’’ said Ned. 

<T’ve noticed it for some time,” Edith added, ‘‘and 
couldn’t quite understand it.” 

< But 1 do!” cried the Uuknown, who had run to 

2 the bow of the ship. ‘As usual Mr. Man has had a 
‘hand inthis. By the Jumping Jeremiah! the haw- 
ser’s been cut !” 

“Great Heaven !’’ exclaimed Ned, aghast at what 
he heard, ‘‘ we may be near the rocks, for it’s impos- 
sible to say how Jong we’ve been drifting.” 


«It will be many days before we see anything of 
him,” said Ned. ‘‘But we must keep a constant 
watch to guard against surprise. Will the ship hold 
together till we get to the island? That’s the prob- 
lem.”’ ‘ 9 


‘«‘ Depends on the weather, dear boy,”’ said the Un- 
known. “If a gale comes on our craft will go to 
Davy Jones, that’s as sure as anything can be.” = * 

With such a ship, it was a daring undertaking to 
sail across the Gulf of Alaska almost on to the Asiatic 
Continent, but no one thought of that, Ned, Dick and 
Edith being as firmly bent on capturing Mr. Man as 
the Unknown had previously been. 

They passed Fox Islands, and Andreanof Islands, 
both parts of the Aleutian group, and so far all was’ . 
well. But when they reached Rat Islands, the sky 
became black, and there was every indication of the 
near approach of a furious storm. In a small cove,’ | 
almost landlocked, they rode out the gale, which — 
lasted two days, and twenty-four hours later in al- 
«s We must sail away !”’ cried Dick. most perfect calm they came in sight of the Island of © 
«“ Where?” asked Ned, impatiently. ‘‘ Kindly tell Varkoff, and it was here that they expected to find * 


Z me that. In this fog all roads are alike. How I wish | Mr. Man’s yacht. . 
‘Z the fog would lift. Hark! Can’t you hear something, Almost the whole extent of the island on the south | 
Pe Zed ?”’ . | was open to their view, and though they examined 


“We're goners!” cried the Unknown. “ That’s | the coast line very carefully through a glass they had 

- the noise of the waves beating on the rocks. It shows 

we’re very near the shore. Let us lower the boat, 
Ned, at once and save ourselves.’”” 


with them, there was no sign of the yacht. 
«It doesn’t follow it’s not there,” said Dick, “for 
it may be in some little bay, quite shut off from view. — 
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, The only way to find out is to sail along, right close 
Pine st. 

© We must be ready to a ieont their ee said 
~Ned. . 

«We will shoot them down!’ éried Dick. ‘‘There’s 
no reason why we should show them any mercy now, 
for a, know what they are, they tried to murder all 

f us.’ 

From east to west the coffin ship sailed, within a 

eae of a mile of the shore, and if the yacht had 
, been at anchor anywhere, she must have been seen. 

‘*We must cross the Behring Sea now,”’ said Ned. 

‘‘For what purpose 2’? asked the Unknown. 

ne ike said they would be either at Varkoff or Si- 
beria,. | 

‘*But we haven’t visited the northern part of this 

«island yet,’’ the detective observed. ‘‘How do we 
know they’re not there ?’’ Ff 

‘We'll sail along and see to end the dispute. 

- few hours will decide that, Zed.’’ 
<‘My advice is to do nothing of the kind,’’ said the 
Unknown. ‘Let us come to an anchor here, Ned— 
we have a spare anchor, fortunately—land in our 
boat, and do the search for the yacht on foot.”’ 
<‘That seems a better plan!’’ cried Dick. 

“‘ Very well,’? answered Ned; ‘‘ we’ll bring the ship 
right up where ae are. This anchorage seems as 
" good as any other.’ 

The anchor held, and unless a gale should blow from 

. the south the indications were that the ship would be 
perfectly safe at her moorings, and so no hesitation 
was felt in leaving her. 
_ When they went ashore it wanted three hours to 
dark, and so it was hoped that the work of explora- 
tion might be accomplished during the day, in order 
that they might return to the ship for the night. 
The island was little more than a barren rock, ris- 
ing in some places to a considerable height, and its 
only inhabitants seemed to be ducks, which flew 
- around in great numbers. 

Edith was anxious to shoot some of sent and so 
was Dick, but Ned pointed out the danger that the 
report of their guns might be heard, and so they had 
to submit to their Heabperyipeat with the best grace 
~ possible. 

: Dick had gone on fully one hundred yards ahead of 
- the party, when suddenly they saw him returning to- 
_ wards them at full speed, with an excited look on his 
L face. 
_ 'There’s a man own in the valley the other side 
of that bluff !’’ cried Dick, when he drew near. 
e. “Aman? Hurrah!’ exclaimed Ned. 
~ must be one of the party.’’ 

‘Tl think it’s an Indian,’’ said Dick. 
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that it was not an Eskimo or an Indian who had been 
seen by Dick. Of course, it did not follow that it was 
one of Mr. Man’s gang, but it seemed highly probable 
it was So. 3 

Cautiously creeping forward on his hands and 
knees, the Unknown was at length able to look over 
the bluff without being in danger of being seen from 
below. : 

‘“That’s one of the gang!’’ he said, in a whisper, 
turning to his companions as he spoke. “It’s the 
blame cuss who gagged me when I was tied to the 
post in the hold. Thunder! but I’d just like to put a 
bullet into him, Ned !’’ 

‘But you won’t!’’ said Ned, docistadlly “Nota 
shot must be fired. Our business is to locate the 
shot, and until that is done none of us must be seen 
or heard. The man’s going away now, he’s been 
shooting ducks, and he has three or four over his 
back.”’ 

«We'll get down and follow him,”’ cried Dick, im- 
pulsively. 

‘“‘There’s no need to do so. ‘The range of hills 
we’re now on, Dick, runs parallel to that valley. We 
can keep near the edge, and look from time to time 
into the ravine.’’ : 

Their progress was slow, as they had to keepa 
little behind the man they were watching, and he 
stopped from time to time to fire a shot when a duck 
came within range of his gun. At the end of half an 
hour’s walking they saw the sea right in front of 
them, and now they determined to go straight ahead, 
without wasting any further time on the hunter. 

A gradual descent brought them at length to a 
bluff which rose about fifty feet above the sea, and 
there below lying at anchor was Mr. Man’s yacht, 
not more than one hundred yards from the shore. 
On the beach was a-boat, and sitting on the rocks 
near were two or three men, whilst another man 
walked impatiently up and down the sand. 

From time to time this man left the beach and 
went to an elevation about ten feet high, and stand- 
ing on it looked anxiously towards the interior of the 
island, returning to his companions after doing so, 
with an angry look’on his face. 

«What can he be acting inthat way for?” inquired 
Dick. 

‘Tt doesn’t require a wizard to answer your ques- 
tion, Dick,’’ said the Unknown. ‘‘ He’s waiting for 
the hunter we_saw.”’ 

«Ah! they want to get back to the ship.” 

‘Yes, and they won’t go till he comes.”’ 

‘‘He must not come,’’ said Ned, springing up 
quickly. ‘‘If he does all the trouble we have taken 


in getting here will amount to nothing.”’ i 

Dick and the Unknown were completely surprised at 
this statement, and at the same time each requested 
an explanation. 

‘‘Look at the yacht,’ said Ned. ‘Don’t you see 
anything in particular? “You don’t? Well, I do. 
It’s easy to see by the smoke.coming: from the shaft 
that the fires are up and she’s all ready to sail. As 


“There are no Indians on this island,’’ the Un- 
known said. ‘* We’ve struck it, dear boy. This time 
it’s Mr. Man who’s to have a surprise. But let us go 
right ahead, and as quipely as possible. I’ll tell at a 
». glance who the man is.’ 

ie the Unknown spoke, a report of a rifle shot came 
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soon as the hunter arrives this boat will take him to | thing of the kind just now, so you’re sate. Vil , 

the yacht, and she will be away instantly.” you up, though, and don’t you forget it,”? and with’ 
““But how can we prevent it ?’? asked Dick. those words the Unknown fastened the man’s hands 
““We must get right back,”’ said Ned. ‘We must | together and twisted a rope around his ankles. 

intercept the hunter and capture him, and we must ** He can’t run now,” said Dick. 

do it without firing a shot, and without letting him “Not a yard. We'll carry him up to those rocks,”’ 

ery out. Once in our power we’ll hold him, and the | said he ‘and hide him so that the gang won’t find 

yacht won’t go till he’s found. They will send a party | him.” 

ashore to search for him, and that will give us time to Without ceremony, taking their prisoner by the 


- Mature our plans for capturing the yacht.’’ head and heels, they bundled him along, and threw 

““Ned, you’ve struck it!’’ cried the Unknown, ex- | him down behind a good sized rock where he could not 

citedly. “By the Jumping Jeremiah, we’ll capture | by seen by anyone passing through the ravine. ‘ 
that hunter and the whole job is as good as done.”’ ‘**T’ll freeze todeath,”’ said the man in a trembling ~ 


voice. ‘* You’re worse than savages.”’ 
—— “<You’re preaching humanity now, are you ?” asked 
the Unknown, mockingly. ‘“Isn’t it a little late in 


CHAPTER X. the day to think of that ?”’ 
‘‘Wrap a blanket around him,’’ said Ned. ‘‘ We * 


THE YACHT CAPTURED AND WHAT FOLLOWED. can spare one.. Now he’ll do.” 
x oe _ ** He’ll shout,”’ cried Dick. 


*““THERE’S no time to be lost,’’ said Dick. ‘Those ‘Then he must be gagged,”” and Ned suited the ~ 
: men may go back to look for him.” action to the word, winding a large handkerchief 
«And we won’t waste any time either,” answered | across the man’s mouth. 
Ned, leading the way. ‘‘We had better run, the} “l’msorry it’s not Mr. Man we captured,” said 
ground’s smooth enough.” Edith, as they were returning. : 
Fifteen minutes later they came in sight of the “We shall have him soon, Edith,” cried Ned. 
hunter again, and saw that he was going along leis- “The game’s ours now. Hurrah !” 
urely enough, resting from time to time with his gun| “Say, you a bit previous, dear boy,” said the Un- , 
and his game on the ground, looking around eagerly | Known. ‘‘ Mr. Man isn’t caught yet, and he will cer- 
in every direction as if in search of more ducks. tainly show fight. The hardest part of the job’s yet 
“We must get down to the ravine,’”’ said Ned, | t0 come.” , 
*‘and here I think is a good opportunity for us to do “No, the easiest, Zed,’’ persisted Young Klondike. 
so. There’s a kind of path and when we’re at the | “‘I have a great planin my head. Listen! There’s 
bottom all we have to do is to lie perfectly still and | a boat down on the beach below there waiting for 
walt till the game we’re after comes along.”’ those men. Now we must draw them all away, take 
So they descended noiselessly, and having done this, | their boat, and set off for the yacht. By doing that — 
they secreted themselves behind some high rocks in a | we shall capture it without striking a blow.”’ 
spot where the ravine was very narrow. This obliged **Reckon I don’t catch on, Ned,”’ said hae Un-* 
the hunter when he reached the place to pass very | known. ‘“‘ Perhaps you’ll explain.”’ 


near to them, and soon they heard his footsteps ap- “It’s dark now,’’ said Ned, “‘and that’s what we 
proaching. want. You’ll go down the shore some distance and ” 
Everything went well now. begin shouting, ‘Help! Help!’ Yell like an Indian, 


The hunter sat down on a rock a few yards only ! Zed, and these fellows will think it’s their comrade 
from where Ned was hiding, and_having placed the | calling, and run to his assistance; we seize the boat, 
gun on the ground, he took a stout cord out of his | hold it till you return, and the yacht’s ours.”’ 
pocket intending to string the ducks together by their “Say, Ned,’? remarked the Unknown, “seems as if 
necks so that he might carry them better. you were the detective, not me.”’ 

Ned seized the opportunity and sprang out quick as ‘‘My dear Zed,’’ laughed Young Klondike, “ have '* 
lightning, with his heavy blanket in his hands, and | you only just found that out ?” 
throwing it over the hunter’s head, he completely en-| ‘*‘Why, we’ve known it right along !’’ exclaimed 
veloped him inits folds. A smothered cry which | Dick. = 
could not have been heard twenty yardsaway wasthe| ‘Guess I’ll skip,’ mutttered the Unknown; “too | 
only noise caused by this daring act. many roosters crowing here to suit me. You'll hear 

“Ye gods and little fishes! Caught!’’ cried the | from me, Ned, shortly.’ 

Unknown. ‘See me put the bracelets on him!” ~ “Don’t spare your breath, Zed ; yell like mad.”’ 
When the blanket was removed the hunter gazed| Five minutes later the Unknown commenced opera- 
at his captors with a startled look, more especially at | tions, and he did his work very scientifically, shout- « 
the Unknown whom he recognized at once. ing as a man would do when in great peril or pain. 

“You blame cuss,” said the Unknown, savagely.| His cries caused all the men on the beach to spring 
‘It would serve you right if I put a bullet into you, | up, and begin to chatter amongst each other in the * 
fer you tried to murder me, but I’m not doing any- | most excited fashion, Even in the darkness Ned and 
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-his friends could see their arms waving as they point- 
ed in the direction from which the cries had come. 

The Unknown, after a short pause, recommenced 
.his appeals for help, and no sooner had he done so 
than the entire party rushed like a lot of madmen up 
the bank and set off in search of their comrade. 

Ned instantly climbed down the bluff, followed by 
Dick and Edith, and as the boat had no one to guard 
“vit, at once it was taken possession of. A few min- 
utes later a man came rushing along the beach. 

“It’s the Unknown!”’ cried Ned. ‘‘ Off with the 
*boat, Dick. That’s right. In with you, Zed. Every- 
thing’s gone like clockwork, and there’s no chance of 
failure now.”’ 


The Unknown, panting, for he had run hard, sprang 
into the boat, and Dick, having seized a pair of 
sculls, dipped the blades in the water and away they 
went. 
‘© Sit down in the bottom of the boat, Edith,’’ said 
-the Unknown, as soon as he had sufficient breath to 
speak. ‘‘ Whoever’s on the yacht would know there 
was treachery if they saw a girl in the boat.” 
‘‘What does that matter?’ cried Dick. ‘‘ There 
can’t be more than two on the yacht and we can easy 
beat them.’’ 
‘¢ Not more than one, dear boy,’’ said the Unknown, 
according to my calculation, ‘‘but that one could 
make things unpleasantly lively for us if he got on to 
our game and began to shoot.”’ | 
_ You bet he could!’ exclaimed Ned. ‘‘He’d have 
time to make a coffin ship of this boat, and don’t you 
forget it.” 

With Edith hidden now, they went on, and as they 
got near they saw a man’ standing near the stern of 
the yacht watching them closely. 

‘¢Tt’s Mr. Man himself,’? muttered Ned. 

‘<I know him,” said the Unknown, grimly. “If he 
gets away this time I’ll forgive him. Keep quiet; if 
he speaks I’ll do the talking.”” 

‘‘Say as little as possible, Zed.”’ 

‘< Sure.’’ 

‘‘Are you there?’ cried Mr. Man, when the boat 
was twenty yards away from the yacht. 

_. “Ay, ay, sir,’? answered the Unknown, in a hoarse 
kind of voice. ‘*‘ Every man of us.”’ 
‘¢Row, man, row!’ cried Mr. Man, impatiently. 
‘¢You’ve kept me waiting here long enough.”’ 
Dick sent the boat flying along, and with a few 
strokes of his oars it was alongside the yacht. 
Instantly Ned sprang at the rail to board the ship, 
and the Unknown, pulling a revolver from his belt, 
leveled it at Mr. Man’s head. 

«You, you, Mac !’’ gasped the last named individ- 
bade: "6 you f* 

‘‘By the Jumping Jeremiah, yes!’ cried the Un- 
‘ known, as Mr. Man, recovering from his surprise and 

realizing his danger, sprang backwards away from 
the rail, As he did so the Unknown fired, and Ned 
climbed on to the deck of the yacht. 

_ There was a boat hook in the boat, and with this 


_ 


THE COFFIN SHIP, 
Edith held on to the yacht, whilst Dick and the Un- — 
known made haste to follow Ned. 


Mr. Man saw that the odds against him were too 
great. The shot fired by the Unknown had missed 
him, and as soon as he found that Ned was threaten- 
ing him, he dashed down the deck of the yacht to- 
wards the stern, Ned hurrying on his trail. 

«Surrender !”’ cried Young Klondike. ‘‘ Your ship 
is ours. You had better give up the fight.” 


The man stopped and Ned concluded that he was 
about to yield, so he halted. As soon as he had done 
so, Mr. Man raised his pistol with the quickness of 
lightning and having done so, he fired at Ned. Be- 
fore the latter, who was unhurt by the shot, could re- 
turn the fire, Mr. Man had plunged headfirst into 
the sea. 

The Unknown was in time to see his enemy disap- 
pear, and he ran towards him, waiting with his pis- 
tol to send home a shot as soon as Mr. Man rose tothe 
surface, but he never fired, the reason being that he 
saw no more of his wily foe. Doubtless the latter had 
remained under water until he was so far from the 
yacht as to be hidden by the darkness. 

«We must capture him !’’ cried the Unknown, furi- 
ously. 

‘We'll do no such thing. We have the yacht,”’ 
said Ned, ‘‘and the gold, too, no doubt. That’s 
enough for one evening’s work. Hustle, Zed, and 
help Dick get up the anchor. I'll lend a hand, too.” 

Whilst they were thus employed, the men on the 
shore began to shout. Coming back, they had missed 
their boat, and as they had not found their comrade 
they were alarmed when the shots were fired; they 
had a suspicion of what had happened, and those who 
had rifles began to use them, sending a good many 
bullets towards the yacht. 

«They can’t hit us!” cried Dick. 

‘“Reckon they can’t see us,’’ 
‘Hello! There’s Edith firing back. 
them move, see if she doesn’t.’’ 

A moment later a cry of pain was heard, showing 
that Edith must have hit one of the gang, and their 
cries grew fainter, proving that they had retreated. 

By this time the anchor was raised. 

‘*Look after the engine, Dick!’’ cried Ned. ‘Tl 
take the wheel. ee s the boat, Edith? I don’t 
want it to drift away.’ 


‘“‘It won’t, Ned. I’ve made it fast to the stern so 
that we can tow it along with us.”’ 

‘‘ Dear boy,’’ said the LER ROWTs coming up, ‘‘may 
I ask where we are going.”’ 

‘¢ Back to the ship, of Sanrees and hes she begins 
to move that won’t take long.”’ | 

‘‘Can’t I do anything, Ned?’ inquired the Un- 
known. ‘‘I’d like to make myself useful.”’ 

‘‘Hunt for the gold, Zed,” answered Young Klon- 
dike. ‘See if they have it on board.”’ 

‘Right 1’ 

The detective ran to the cabin, assuming that the 
gold if it was on the yacht, would be there, and he re- 


exclaimed Ned. 
She’ll make 


turned in a very few minutes with a very satisfactory 
statement. 

“* It’s down below in three large cases, Ned,’’ said the 
Unknown, “and I should judge by the weight of them, 
that all they took from you is there.”’ 

“‘T think we’re about square with Mr. Man now,” 
said Ned, laughing. ‘‘He’ll be sorry he ever inter- 
fered with me. Hurrah! We’re moving now, Zed. 
Keep * good lookout, and tell me when you see the 
ship.” 

The Unknown stationed himself at the bow, re- 
maining absolutely silent until the coffin ship came 
into sight, and then after shouting out the news to 
Ned, he ran back to show him where it was. 

Ned guided the yacht safely into the creek, and ran 
close up alongside the Bin, to which he had the yacht 
\ made fast. 
«One thing we’ll do at once,”’ he said. 
Hy ** And what’s that 2?” 
ij “Why, Zed, we’ll move the gold back to our ship. 
It won’t take us long to do it.” 

The Unknown, Dick and Ned took part in the labor 
of removing the gold, Edith remaining on the watch 
as they did so, in case of an attack. 

**Tt’s not likely we shall have one,’’ said Ned, ‘‘ for 
it’s a long way across the island, but it’s as well to 
be on the safe side. We'll keep a watch all night.”’ 

“The whole lot of us!’’ cried the Unknown. ‘‘ No 
sleep for me, you bet.”’ | 


And so they remained until day broke, and when it 
did they were surprised to see Mr. Man and all his 
gang standing on the shore close to the water’s edge. 
As soon as the latter saw that they were observed by 
Ned and his friends, they raised their hands implor- 
ingly towards the sea. 

“«That’s where I like to have them,”’ laughed the 
Unknown, pointing to the people on the island. ‘I 
shall have the pleasure of saying good-by to those 
blame cusses soon.” 

«But we can’t leave them there!”’ cried Edith. 
“Tf we do they will starve.”’ 

*« And serve them right.”’ 

«“No, no, Zed,’’ exclaimed Ned, ‘‘we must take 
them off. I wouldn’t like to sail away knowing I’d 
left seven men to such a lingering death.”’ 

“Take them off, of course !’’ cried Dick. ‘‘ We can 
get rid of them when we please. Besides,’’ he added, 
turning to the Unknown, ‘‘I thought you wanted Mr. 
Man. If you leave him on the island, how can you get 

“him ?”’ 
““That’s so, Dick, that’s so,” replied the Unknown, 
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quickly. “Leave him tome. You can do what you 
please with the others. We’ll row ashore and fetch 
: them.’ 


The Unknown sprang into the boat, and loosening 
the painter rowed it round to the gangway, where 
Edith, Dick and Ned got aboard, and immediately 
they set out for shore. 

One of the men on the beach began to point to- 
wards a small headland to the north of the ship, and 
they understood him to mean that there was a good 
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once. | 
«Before we have Mr. Man amongst us,’’ said the* 


Unknown, ‘I should like to tell you something about * — 


him, and then you will understand why it is that I’ve 
been following him up.’ 


<Hire away, Zed,’? Ned remarked, “we're 
listening.’ . 
‘It’s like this, dear boy,’’ continued the titicun 


‘He and I happened to be in 18——”’_. 

“Look! Look!’ cried Edith, excitedly. 

Ned and Dick dropped their oars, and the Unknown 
bounded to his feet so violently and suddenly that his 
plug hat rolled off his head. 

*« By the Jumping Jeremiah !”’ he shouted, thunder- 
struck at what he saw, ‘Mr. Man & Co. are on our 
ship! Ye gods and little fishes! 
me! I want to know whether I’m awake or not!’’ 


~ 


CHAPTER XI. 


THE END OF THE COFFIN SHIP. 


‘THEY’ VE played us a trick !’’ cried Dick. 
must have swam out.”’ 

““That’s exactly what they’ve done,’’ said Ned. 
«This is going to be a hot fight, but we may save the, 
ship yet.” 

“We must go back at once!’’ exclaimed the Un- 
known. 

**Yes, Dick and I will row,” returned Ned. ‘‘ You 
and Edith stand ready with your rifles in case any fir- 
ing has to be done.’’ 

So, whilst the two boys rowed, Edith and the Un-« 
known, in the bow of the boat, held their rifles in 
their hands, keeping their eyes fixed on the ship to see 
what was happening there. 7 

The deck of the coffin ship was a scene of excite- 
ment, men rushing down to the cabin, and then com- 
ing back, dragging some heavy burden with them. 

“It’s the gold!’ cried the Unknown. ‘‘ They’re 


robbing us, Ned. Shall I put a bullet into one of the 
scoundrels ?”’ 


““No, no! 
‘But where are you going ?”? asked the Unknown. 
“I’m steering for the yacht,’ answered Ned., “1 
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shall try to board her whilst the attention of Mr. Man ’ a 


and his gang is fixed upon the gold.’ 

** Look !” cried Edith, ‘what are they doing now? 
Two men have rushed to the bow of the ship.”’ 

“They’re cutting the hawser |”? exclaimed the Un- | 
known. ‘“ What can be their motive ?” 

‘‘They’re going off in the ship,” said Ned. ‘That, 
must be their reason. They’ve found they haven’t 
time to move the gold and get back to the yacht with 
it, without having a fight with us, and that hays 
want to avoid.”’ 


“The ship’s moving !”’ cried the Unknown. 
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‘ care oe towing the pach with them ?”’ naked 
Ned, anxiously. 


‘No, no, They’ ve cut the hawser. The yacht is 
alrifting now.’ | 
Row, Dick, row !”? cried Ned. ‘We shall have 
them yet.”’ 


The two boys bent down to their work, harder than 
ever now, causing the boat to fairly fly over the 
*ater, so that in a few minutes they were within a 
few yards of the yacht. 
- “Try a shot, Zed, now!’ ehied Ned. 
Stop those men we will do so.’ 
Edith and the Unknown fired instantly, but their 
bullets only hit the hull of the ship, the stern of which 
was presented to them. As the coffin ship was high 
on the water, it was almost impossible from the sea 
evel where Ned and his friends were, to see any fig- 
ures on the deck. 

‘‘She’s moving now !”’ cried the Unknown, as he 
_saw the sails fill out, and the ship began to dash 

through the water. > 

‘‘So shall we be ina few minutes !’’ cried Ned, hold- 
ing on to the yacht so that Dick and the others might 

board her. ‘‘ We have the advantage in this chase, 
Zed, and don’t forget it. We have steam this time, 
and they have the coffin ship.’ 
But Ned soon found that the fact of having a vessel 
propelled by steam did not give him such an advan- 
tage as he hadimagined. A sailing vessel can always 
_ move on the water at any time so long as there is a 
—“preeze, but a steamer cannot do so until the fires are 

well going. 

They found that the fires were very low, and al- 
though they worked hard, it was considerably more 
than an hour before the yacht was ready to start. 

- During this time the Unknown had paced to and fro 
| on the deck, keeping his eyes fixed on the coffin ship, 
until he could barely see it in the distance, for it was 
_ now only a mere speck upon the water. 
. “A start of fifteen miles, I reckon,” said Ned. 
“Well! what’s that ? We shall sail Lees two miles 
_ to their one. Now we’re off.”’ 

‘«The question is where are they going ?”’ said Dick. 
— “So long as it’s day we can cage eens in sight, but 
after dark we shall lose them.’ 

Make your mind easy on that point, Dick,”’ said 
Ned. ‘‘Weshallrun them down long before night 
‘comes, Where do you think they’re bound, Zed ?”’ 
“Siberia !’? answered the Unknown, promptly. 
_ That’s where I told you they were going. It’s not 
y “many miles across the sea. Why, dear boy, if the 
weather sacar clear, we shall be on the coast of 
_ Asia very soon.’ 
Gradually the hull of the ship became more and 
more distinct which showed that the yacht was gain- 
ing, and now nothing was to be dreaded except a 
ee This alone would enable the coffin ship to escape. 
Ned steered as usual, and Dick worked in the en- 
gine room, the Unknown being ready to lend a hand 
at whatever was required. 
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coast of Siberia plainly in view, not more than two 
miles separated the vessels. 

‘‘ Crowd on more coal, Dick !’’ shouted Ned. 

“The ship’s going fast,” said Edith. ‘They’ve 
rigged up more sails than we had, Ned.” 

‘‘ Yes, and the wind’s helping them, But they can’t 
escape. We shall reach land as soon as they will.’’ 

‘‘Mr, Man could be seen now urging his men to 
work, for the yacht was now not more than three 
hundred yards from the coffin ship, with the land ly- 
ing less than that distance away. 

«They’re going to lower a boat!’’ cried the Un- 
known, 

‘¢ What’s that for ?”’ asked Ned. 

“To get to land in. I expect the water must be 
shallow. That’s where we have theadvantage. We 
draw less water and can sail right on.’’ 

An instant later there was a terrific crash, which 
could be heard plainly on the yacht. 

‘‘Great Heaven!’ cried Ned. ‘The coffin ship has 
struck a rock. She’s sinking !’’ 

‘‘Save yourselves!’’ shouted Mr. Man, 
man for himself now !”’ 

With these words he ran and jumped overboard, 
and his men who saw that there was no time to lower 
a boat, followed his example, and the whole gang af 
once began to swim to shore. 

The hole made in the ship’s bottom must have been 
tremendous, for already she had gone down so much 
that only her bows were above water, and a moment 
later, the tops of her masts were the only indication 
that a vessel lay in the water. 

“The last of the coffin ship!’’ cried Young Klon- 
dike. 

‘Yes, but not of Mr. Man!’’ shouted the Unknown, 
savagely. ‘‘ We had better stop, Ned.’’ 

ies ot Wt at aeky 

‘¢We will get into our boat, and row after them, 
or we may stand a chance of sharing their fate. It’s 
much safer, and on the whole, quicker.’’ 

At once the engines were stopped, the anchor 
dropped, and the boat lowered. The whole party got 
into it, and set off for shore. 

Ahead of them, nearing the beach, they could see 
the heads of Mr. Man and his friends appearing above 
the surface of the water. Evidently they were mak- 
ing desperate efforts to escape. - It would have been 
a comparatively easy thing now to have shot down 
these people, for they were close to the boat, but Ned 
strongly objected, refusing to allow what he called 
butchery. 

«“‘They’re quite defenseless,’’ he said, ‘‘and must 
surrender as soon as they land. It would be needless 
slaughter, for there’s no necessity to do any killing.” 

Mr. Man was on shore now, shaking his fist de- 
fiantly at the detective, and one by one his followers 
gathered around him, and as they did so the boat 
touched shore. Without waiting to haul it up, Ned 
and his friends sprang overboard into the water, 
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| which was knee deep, and with their rifles in sao 


hands they set off towards Mr. Man, 
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known. covered the little group in front of them with 
their rifles. ‘‘ You can’t escape now !” 

Before Mr. Man could make a reply a surprising 
thing happened. Over a low, sandy bank, a number 
of armed men appeared, not less than twenty, with 
an officer at their head, who waved a sword and di- 
rected those under him towards Young Klondike. 
~ «The Russians!’ cried the Unknown. ‘By the 
Jumping Jeremiah, we’re in for trouble now !” 

**Lower your rifles!’’ shouted Ned, to his friends, 
seeing clearly the folly of resistance, and hoping that 
he might be able to explain matters. 

The. soldiers advanced more leisurely now, seeing 
that all danger of a conflict was at an end, and when 
the officer was near, Ned courteously saluted him. 

** You are my prisoners!’’ cried the offices in Rus- 
sian. 

Ned shook his head, not understanding what was 
meant, but the actions of the soldiers were quite suffi- 
cient. At the command of their leader they parted 
into two detachments, one body surrounding Mr. Man 
and his gang and making prisoners of them, the other 
performing the same office for Young Klondike and 
his friends. 

**March !” cried the officer. ‘‘ Lead those men to 
the fort. We shall see what Colonel Zauroff has to 
say to their proceedings.’’ 

«“We’re going to be taken before their colonel, 
Ned,”’ said the Unknown in a quiet tone. 

“© How do you know ?”’ 

<* Because I heard the officer say so.’’ 

** What! you speak Russian ?’’ exclaimed Ned, in 
amazement. 

““Dear boy, I speak almost every language, but I 
read only one, English.”’ 

«* Ask him what he’s going to do with us,”’ said 
Ned, and the Unknown proceeded to do so. 

““You will be taken before Colonel Zauroff, who is 
the civil governor of this district, as well as the mili- 
tary commander, and you will be questioned by him. 
Whatever you may have to say will be listened to, 
for the colonel, although a stern man is a gentleman, 
and is just besides.”’ 

“Tf he is,” said Ned, when the answer was trans- 
lated to him, ‘‘ we shall have little difficulty in mak- 
ing a satisfactory explanation.” 

The Unknown said nothing, and somehow he did 
not seem to be quite so confident or exhibit the same 
unconcern as Ned and Dick showed. Edith felt no 
alarm, satisfied that nothing would happen her, and, 
indeed, the excitement pleased her, and she watched 
the soldiers with a certain amount of interest. 

As everything that had happened could be seen from 
the walls of the fort, it is not wonderful that Col- 
onel Zauroff and his staff were in waiting to receive 
the soldiers and those they brought with them. 
They were all conducted into a large hall, and a mo- 

ment later the colonel entered from a door which 
opened onto a dais, and took his seat. Sitting be- 
neath him was an official whose duty, judging from 
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“Surrender !’’ cried Ned, as he, Dick and the Un- 
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appearances, it was to take down in writing an acy. — 
count of allthat was said and done during the hear- 
ing. 

At Colonel Zauroff’s orders a chair was placeay 
for Edith, so that she might be seated, and the 
others stood facing the governor, with the soldiers 
resting on their rifles in the background. 

Through an interpreter the examination was con- 
ducted, and the proceedings commenced at once, th’ 
colonel putting the questions and addressing himself 
to Young Klondike, who had already stated that he » 
held himself responsible for all that had happened. ~ | 

‘‘The presence of an armed force of strangers on — 
Russian territory,’’? said Colonel Zauroff, ‘is in itself 
acrime. Have you any explanation to offer ?’’ 

*“Certainly,’? answered Ned, and then rapidly he — 
detailed all that had happened since he and his friends, 
left Juneau. 

«But you followed him on to Russian soil!’ cried 
the colonel. mm 

“‘T admit it,’’ replied Ned, boldly. -** The man had | 
tried more than once to murder me and my friends, 
he had stolen my ship and the gold that was on it, 
and in following him in my anger, I had no time to 
think of what constitutes an offense under interna- 
tional law. Colonel,’ cried Ned, “in my position 
you would have done the same.”’ 

The colonel smiled when Ned’s last words were in- 
terpreted to him, and Edith whispered to Ned that 
things were going well. 

“‘ He’ll let us off, Ned,’’ she said. 
his look.”’ 

The examination had stopped now, and the colonel, 
his clerk, and two or three other officials were talking 
earnestly with their heads close together and in such 
low tones that the Unknown could not catch a word 
of what was said, though he tried his best to do so. : 

Mr. Man had said nothing for some reason or 
other, and the gang with him had exhibited the ut- 
most terror ever since the proceedings had commenced, 
feeling probably an uneasiness which is natural to all 
such people when confronted by officers of the law. 

The interpreter began to speak now, and Ned and 
his friends listened eagerly. 

‘Young Klondike,’’ said the official, ‘‘ Colonel Zau- 
roff thinks you have behaved indiscreetly, but he is 
willing to accept your explanation. All the prisoners 
are discharged but two. Soldiers!’ he cried, point- — 
ing to Mr. Man and the Unknown, “seize those 
men !”’ ih 

Mr. Man turned pale as death when he heard thes’ 4 
words, and the Unknown’s eyes ran rapidly around 
the room, evidently seeking for a means of escape. 


“‘T can see it by 


CHAPTER XI. She 
THE ESCAPE FROM SIBERIA. 


NED, retaining his presence of mind and seeing 
what the Unknown meant to do, grasped him ah hoor 
arms instantly. a 
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‘Seen ‘Be still, Zed, ” he aisiapetea: Af There i is no chance 
of getting away. Make one move and these soldiers 
- will shoot you down. What does this all mean, 
= Zed?” he added. ‘‘Surely, there must be some mis- 
take.” ts 
‘‘T’m afraid I’m in a bad fix, Ned,’’ answered the 
Unknown, ‘This means the mines of Siberia for 
Rome.” ; 
, ~**¢ Remove those two men !’”’ shouted Colonel Zauroff. 
«‘The others are free to depart at once. | 

Before Ned could say another word to the Un- 
“known, he and Mr. Man were dragged away, and 
Colonel Zauroff rose, bowed courteously to Edith, and 
left the court room followed by his staff. 

‘‘This is a terrible affair,’’ said Ned, when he, Dick 
and Edith found themselves in the street again. | 

. ‘What can be the meaning of it?’’ 

‘‘It looks,’? answered Dick, ‘‘as if the Unknown 

had been engaged in some conspiracy against the 

. Russian government. If he knew that he ran such 
a danger what folly it was of him ever to land 
here.”’ 

‘His hatred for Mr. Man drew him on,”’ said 
Edith. ‘And perhaps it’s many years since it Pap 
pened and he imagined they wouldn’t recognize him.’ 

‘‘ Whatever the reason may be, it’s very serious,”’ 
Ned observed. ‘‘ The a himself admits that 

> he will be sent to the mines.’ 

‘‘The mines !’’? gasped Edith, aghast at hearing 
these dreadful underground dungeons mentioned. 

We shall never see Zed 


bate 


~~ «TT hat-means a living death. 
again.’’ 

‘«“We must save him !’’ cried Dick. 

<‘T mean to do so, if possible,’’ answered Ned. ‘So 
long as there is a chance I will stick to him, even if I 
have to share his fate. But we’d better get away 
now, somebody may be listening to us. Let us go and 
see what has become of our boat. We left it in the 
water instead of pulling it up on the shore.’’ 

It was nearly dark when they reached the spot 
where they had landed, and luckily they found that 
~ the boat had not drifted away, having been washed 
- up on the beach by the waves, and it now lay there 
high and dry. 


‘‘T shall go back to the town,” said Ned. “Some- 
thing may occur there that will show me how the Un- 
_ known’s escape can be managed.” 
_ **How about us?”’ said Dick. ‘Shall we go back 
to the yacht ?”’ 
: ‘‘You had better do so,”’ answered Ned, ‘but not 
Edith. Are you afraid to stay here, Edith, till I 
return ?”’ 
“¢ Afraid !”’ néeclatiid Edith. ‘‘ Ishould bea strange 
_ kind of girl if I hesitated to run a little risk in helping 
the Unknown, after the many services he has ren- 
- dered me. The boat will not be seen behind these 
-* rocks, and neither shall I be.”’ 
You are a brave girl!’ cried Ned, adantring Ns 
_, Zed will never forget what he owes to you.’ 
” «But what’s the reason for my going back to the 
_ yacht and how am I to get there?’ asked Dick. 
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«You'll have to swim out to the yacht,” said 
Ned. ‘‘There’s no other way, because the boat must 
be here in readiness to take us off. Your presence on 
the yacht is necessary to keep the fires up, and have 
everything in readiness for steaming away at a mo- © 
ment’s notice. There will be a hot chase, depend upon — 
that.’’ | 

All this being arranged, Dick plunged boldly into 
the sea, which was a daring thing to do under the cir- 
cumstances, and Ned, leaving Edith, went back to 
the town along the beach. | 

Arrived there, he entered a low-roofed wooden 
building, which seemed to consist of one long room 


only, and he had gone in because in passing he saw 
| through the windows that a number of men were sit-. 
| ting at the tables inside, drinking and talking. 

Ned’s presence occasioned no surprise, because 
most of the men in the room were foreigners, princi- 
pally sailors from an-English tramp ship which lay 
at anchor not far from the yacht, having loaded with 
ore from the mines. The sailors were taking a last 
drink before leaving the port. 

Ned seated himself, and the proprietor, who under- 
stood a smattering of English, took his order and 
brought him some brandy, which Ned only made a 
pretense of drinking, and scarcely had the glass been 
set in front of him than a man came and sat himself 
down at the same table. 

To Ned’s utter surprise he addressed him in English, 
and Ned imagined he was one of the sailors belonging 
to the tramp steamer, until suddenly he recollected 
he had seen the stranger in court during the trial be- 
fore Colonel Zauroff, and he became curious instantly 
to know what the man wanted with him. 

‘‘You-extricated yourself from your trouble, sir,’’ 
said the Russian, ‘‘ but your friend was not so fortu- 
nate, it seems.”’ 

‘‘Do you think his position is a serious one ?’’ asked 
Ned, anxious to obtain all the information possible. 

‘‘ Very serious,’? answered the Russian, gravely. 
‘‘Hrom what I have heard Iam satisfied he will be 
sent to the mines.’’ 

‘¢ Ror how long ?”’ 

The Russian smiled. 

‘‘As many people come back from the tombs as 
from them,’’ he said, and Ned shuddered as he heard 
him. ‘* You often read of escapes from Siberia ?”’ 

‘¢ Yes, yes, I have read them.” 

‘Believe me, sir, they are merely newspaper 
stories. Itis practically impossible to get away from 
the mines. If your friend is to escape,” said the Rus- 
sian, sinking his voice to a whisper, ‘‘it must be done 
before he leaves this place.”’ 

Ned was greatly astounded at these words, and de- 
lighted at the same time, but an instant’s reflection 
caused him to think that perhaps this confiding stran- 
ger was an agent of the Russian police, and a trap — 
was being set for him. However, after thinking the 
matter over, he dismissed his fears, because he could 

‘see no motive which should cause the police or the 
| officials at the place to desire to entrap him. 
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_ thing for me to handle, I must decline it 


lars were paid according to arrangement. 


“«T would give anything to save him !”’ cried Ned. 
“< How much ?”? 
The quiet way in which this question was = com- 


- pleted Ned’s surprise. 


. 


“It’s only a question of money,’”’ thought Ned. 


3 
~** Well, after all, I ought not to be surprised. Uve 


often been told how corrupt these officials are.’’ Then 
he spoke alone to the Russian. ‘I had a large quan- 
tity of gold on board the ship in which I sailed over 
here, but that, as you know has gone to the bottom. 


I could give youacheck. If you know me, you will | 


33 


“Yes, I know you. You are Young Klondike,’’ in- 
terrupted the Russian, “‘and your name on a check 
would be good for any amount. When you gave your 


_ name to Count Zauroff, I knew at once that you were 


the famous gold prospector of whom I had heard so 
much. Buta check, sir, would be an inconvenient 
.. It would 
be of no use to me whatever here.”’ 

*“T havein my pocket book,’ said Ned, ‘‘ ten bills 
ef a thousand dollars each, for I always carry some 
money with me. I will give you these ten thousand 
dellars to help my friend to escape.”’ 

Ten thousand dollars!’ muttered the man. 
« That’s two thousand, five hundred apiece.”’ 

«Then there are four of you in this business ?”’ said 
Nea, quickly. 

“Oertainly. It would be quite impossible for me to 
act alone. I Ea simply their agent and was sent here 
te meet you.’ 

. But supposing I hadn’t come here ?”’ asked Ned. 
with a smile, ‘I might have sailed away, and then 
you would have lost the chance of doing a good stroke 
ef business.”’ 

«Quite impossible, Young Klondike,”’ said the Rus- 
sian. “* From the time you left the court room one of 
us had our eyes upon you. Wait for me at the back 
of this respec and hand me the money, and the affair 
is arranged.’ 

«But don’t I do anything ?”’ cried Ned, amazed at 
the coolness of the Russian. 

«* A rope will be given to your friend by which he 
will descend from his cell, which I will point out to 
you. You had better be waiting in two hour’s time. 


Mind, if a sentry sees him he must take his chance. I 


don’t undertake to deal with soldiers.”’ 

«They may fire at him!’’ exclaimed Ned. 

“They will, beyond a doubt, if they see him. 
Don’t blame me, | can’t attempt to corrupt the 
guard. 

“No, no, I don’t blame you. I thank you a thou- 
sand times, and trust you hei get into no trouble 
through what you’re doing.”’ 

“Trun no risk,’’ laughed the Russian. ‘‘ Colonel 
Zauroff dare not touch us, even if he ~— proof of our 
guilt. We know too much about him.” 

Nothing more remained to be said, and so Ned left 
the shanty, being joined at the rear a few minutes 
later by the Russian to whom the ten thousand dol- 
Then Ned 
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went back to the beach, ald. Eaith what hehad done, ¥ 
and remained with her until the time came for him to. 
get back to the neighborhood of the fort, 

The Russian had pointed out to him the window of + 
the Unknown’s cell, and Ned secreted himself at a 
place from which he could watch it. He was so near 
that he could. hear the measured tread of the sentry 
as he paced to and fro on the walls, but he soon con- 
vinced himself that the watch that was being kept - 
was not of the strictest kind. Five minutes would 
pass without the sentry appearing, and this showed 
he was taking his ease somewhere, and so the Un- : 
known’s chances brightened. 

It was fully ten o’clock when Ned distinctly saw a 
man crawl through the window of the cell and grasp 
a rope, which must have been passed through previ- 
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ously. Ned glided to a spot underneath the cell, and y 


almost as soon as he reached there a man stood be- 
side him. 


‘“‘Thank Heaven, you’re safe, Zed !’”’ cried Young ‘ 


Klondike, fervently, and then looking up in the es- 
caped prisoner’s face, he experienced a great surprise. 


It was not the Unknown but Mr. Man who stood be- 


fore him. 

‘«Mac’s coming,’’ was all that Mr. Man said, and 
glancing upwards, Ned saw another man descending 
the rope, and he knew it must be the Unknown. 


When the latter was within ten feet of the ground the ° - 


rope broke, and the Unknown fell heavily “bode BY 
crash. | 

“‘1’m not hurt !”’ he cried, springing to his feet in’ 
an instant. _ 

‘Who goes there ?”’ cried the sentry from the 
walls, no doubt having heard the noise caused by the 
fall. 

““We must run for our lives, Zed,’’ cried Ned, dash- 
off as he spoke, and the Unknown and Mr. Man in-, 
stantly followed him, the latter probably because he 
did not know what else to do. 

The sentry fired at the fugitives, and as soon as he . 
had done so, men with lanterns appeared on the water 
and the utmost excitement prevailed in a moment. 

It was fortunate they had not far to go, and when 
they arrived at the boat, they found that Hdith had 
it in the water ready to start. 

**In you go!” cried the Unknown, pushing Mr. Man 
into the boat as he spoke, and Ned followed instantly , 
as did-Edith and the Unknown. 

‘Shoot him if he attempts to escape, Edith,’’ cried 
the Unknown, as he and Ned seized the oars and be- 
gan to row out to theyacht. <“ Don’t hesitate, Edith. 
He must not get away.” 


** Why did you let him come dows from the eel bi ee) 


fore you, Zed ?”’ asked Ned. 
**Couldn’t trust him, dear boy,’’ answered the Un- — 
known. ‘I knew Mr. Man too well. He’d have cut 


ie 


i 
os 


: 


the rope, for he’d have remained behind in his cell * 


cheerfully if he could have killed me.’’ 


“That’s right,” growled Mr. Man, savagely a , 


“Mac tells the truth.’’ hoch 
By this ie pone were running along t the st ore 


every direction, and it was clear that the entire gar- 
rison had been aroused. The boat was now near the 
yacht, and as soon as it reached the ship’s side, Kdith 
went up first, then the Unknown, after him Mr. Man, 
and Ned brought up the rear. | 
___ ** We’s escaped, Dick !”’ cried Ned, rushing over to 
a fhe engine room. ‘‘ We have got the Unknown!” 
‘‘ Hooray !”’ shouted Dick, ‘‘ I’m ready to start at 
once. Up with the anchor !’’ 
. *No time for that, dear boy !’’ exclaimed the Un- 
known. ‘‘ This will do the business quicker, “ and 


the detective showed a long bladed knife with which 
~ he cut the hawser. 3 


Just as the last strand was severed Mr. Man plunged 
_ headlong into the water, and rising to the surface 
“struck out in the direction of the British tramp 


a 


_ steamer which was just sailing. 

a ‘*7’1l shoot him !’’? Shouted the Unknown, rushing 
“for his rifle. ‘‘He shan’t escape !” ; 

_ Don’t be foolish, Zed !”’ cried Ned. ‘* Do you want 
_ to be taken to the mines ?’’ 

: “‘T’ll have that villain, anyhow !”’ roared the Un- 
known. ‘‘See! he’s being taken on board the 
_. Steamer. They’ve thrown him a rope and he’s being 
_ dragged out of the water. Sail over! Ned, we will 
_ +compel thecaptain to surrender him.” 

; ‘«<We have all our work cut out to save ourselves 
_ cried Ned. ‘‘Ha! now the guns of the fort are mak- 
a ‘ing things lively.’’ 

% The yacht was steaming away now following in the 
- wake of the British ship, and from time to time a shot 
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‘HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET—Complete instructions 
of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval Academy. 
Also containing the course of instructions, descriptions of 
grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a boy 
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Become a West Point Military Cadet.” Price 10 cents, For 
sale by every newsdealer in the United States and Canada, 
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' tion of the lantern, together with its history and invention. 

Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Hand- 
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an and coins, Handsomely illustrated. Price 10 cents, For sale 
i by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent 
‘ to your address, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address Frank 
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% HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS—Giving complete informa- 


ete. Embracing 36 illus- 
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a instructions for making cages, etc. ully explained by 2 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever 
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MOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS—Containing a large col- 
lection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
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YOUNG KLONDIKE AND THE COFFIN SHIP. 


fell on the sea near them, but the gunners could not 
score a hit. 


The Unknown, standing at the bows, thinking of 
Mr. Man only, was shouting to the captdin of the 
steamer to give up his prisoner. But his request 
was unnoticed, and the mysterious individual who ; 
had been chased to Siberia remained on the steamer 
which was soon out of sight. 


‘“‘Tell us what all this means, Zed ?”’ said Young 
Klondike, as he watched her disappear in the distance. 
“Surely after all that has happened we have tke 
right to know.”’ 

The Unknown shook his head. 

‘“<T recognize the force of your remarks, boys,’’ he 
replied, “‘ but the time has not come to tell my story. 
That will be when I have actually captured my man:’’ 

Whereupon the Unknown went down into the cabin 
and was seen no more that night, and the yacht 
steamed away to Juneau, where she arrived safely in 
due time. 


Finding the Unknown so unwilling to tell his story 
the boys did not question him, and the whole affair 
ended in the same mystery in which it began. 

In the next number of this series further adventures 
of Young Klondike and his friends will be detailed, 
and they are of the usual interesting character. 
Read, if you want a good story, ‘‘ YOUNG KLONDIKE 
AND THE STRIKING STRIKERS; OR, THE TROUBLE ON 
CLADE: 33°77 


[THE END. | 
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WORK AND WIN. 


An Interesting Weekly for Young America 
32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. 


PRICE 5 GENTS. ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY. . 


Every number will contain a well written story, detailing the interesting, startling and” 
humorous adventures of FRED FEARNOT, a bright, honest, independent sort of chap, who 
has made up his mind to make his own way through life, and in doing so see everything to be 
seen, do all the good that can be done, and have all the fun possible. Nothing will be allowed 
in these stories that can give offense to the most refined minds, and we feel assured that the old 
as well as young will find both pleasure and profit in following the harmless adventures of this 
bright young man who always tries to do right, at the same time using every effort to keep on 
top. : 


READ ONE AND YOU WILL READ THEM ALL. 


1 Fred Fearnot; or, School Days at Avon. 

2 Fred Fearnot, Detective: or, Balking a Desperate Game. 

3 Fred Fearnot’s Daring Rescue; or, A Hero in Spite of. Himself. 

4 Fred Fearnot’s Narrow Escape; or, The Plot that Failed. 

5 Fred Fearnot at Avon Again; or, His Second Term at School. 

G Fred Fearnot’s Pluck; or, His Race to Save a Life. | 

7 Fred Fearnot as an Actor; or, Fame Before the Footlights. 

8 Fred Fearnot at Sea; or, A Chase Across the Ocean. 

9 Fred Fearnot Out West; or, Adventures With the Cowboys. a, 
10 Fred Fearnot’s Great Peril; or, Running Down the Counterfeiters. 
il ier Fhe acai Double Victory; or, Killing Two Birds With One 

one. 
12 Fred Fearnot’s Game Finish; or, His Bicycle Race to Savea Million. 
13 Fred Fearnot’s Great Run; or, An Engineer for a Week. 
14 Fred Fearnot’s Twenty Rounds; or, His Fight to Save His Honor. 
15 Fred Fearnot’s Engine Company: or, Brave Work as a Fireman. 
16 Fred Fearnot’s Good Work; or, Helping a Friend in Need. 
17 Fred Fearnot at College; or, Work and Pun at Yale. 
18 Fred Fearnot’s Luck; or, Fighting an Unseen Foe. 
19 Fred Fearnot’s Defeat; or, A Fight Against Great Odds. 
20 Fred Fearnot’s Own Show; or, On the Road with a Combination. 


For Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt 
of Price, 5 Cents Per Copy, by 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
29 West 26th St, New York. ae 


TOLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETEGTIVES, 


: dy;” the celebrated detective, who has unray ve | 
d more mysteries than any sleuth ever heard of. In the series of stories to be pul 
hed in SECRET SERVICE, he will be assisted by a young man known as “Young 
ing Brady,” whose only aim in life is to excel “Old King Brady” in working @& 
angerous cases and running the eriminals to earth. How well he does so will Toe) 
fully oxplnrd in the following stories published in | ee 


CRET SERVIC 


PRICE 5 CENTS. 32 PACES. 
Colored Covers. Issued Weekly. 


41 The Black Band; or, The Two King Bradys Against a Hard Gang 
An Interesting Detective Story. | 
‘Told by the Ticker; or, The Two King Bradys ona Wall Street Cast/ 
The Bradys After a Million; or, Their Chase to Save an Heiress. — | 
The Bradys’ Great Bluff; or, A Buxco Game that Failed to Work. 


5 Inand Out; or, The Two King Bradys on a Lively Chase. 

_ 6 The Bradys’ Hard Fight; or, After the Pullman Car Crooks. 
7 Case Number Ten; or, The Bradys and the Private Asylum Fraud.| 

8 The Bradys’ Silent Search; or, Tracking the Deaf and Dumb Gang! 

9 The Maniac Doctor; or, Old and Young King Brady in Peril. 
Held at Bay; or, The Bradys on a Baffling Case. 


| Miss Mystery, the Girl from Chicago; or, Old and Young Kin 
-Brady on a Dark Trail. 


The Bradys’ Deep Game; or, Chasing the Society Crooks. 
13 Hop Lee, the Chinese Slave Dealer; or, Old and Young a. Bra 
ae nd the Opium Fiends. 

Lic, Bradys in the Dark; or, The Hardest Case of All. | 
The Queen of Diamonds; or, The Two King Bradys’ Treasure Casi| 
The Bradys on Top; or, The Great River Mystery. 
The Missing Engineer; or, Old and Young King Brady and ti) 


a Lightning Express. 
i The Bradys’ Fight For a Life; or, A Mystery Hard to Solve. 


Be “For Sale by All .Newsdealers, or. will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt: 
Price, 5 Gents Per Copy, by 
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Every number will contain a well written story, detailing the interesting, startling and eo 
ijumorous adventures of FRED FEARNOT, a bright, honest, independent sort of chap, who 
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1as made up his mind to make his own way through life, and in doing so see everything tobe 


een, do all the good that can be done, and have all the fun possible. Nothing will be allowed 
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2 Fred Fearnot, Detective: or, Balking a Desperate Game. es 
3 Fred Fearnot’s Daring Rescue; or, A Hero in Spite of Himself. 


Stone. 


2 Fred Fearnot’s Game Finish; or, His Bicycle Race to Savea Million. 


3 Fred Fearnot’s Great Run; or, An Engineer for a Week. 

4. Fred Fearnot’s Twenty Rounds; or, His Fight to Save His Honor. 
5 Fred Fearnot’s Engine Company: or, Brave Work as a Fireman. 
6 Fred Fearnot’s Good Work; or, Helping a Friend in Need. 

?/ Fred Fearnot at College; or, Work and Fun at Yale. 

8 Fred Fearnot’s Luck; or, Fighting an Unseen Foe. 

9 Fred Fearnot’s Defeat; or, A Pight Against Great Odds. 

O Fred Fearnot’s Own Show; or, On the Road with a Combination. 
1 Fred Fearnot in Chicago: or, The Abduction of Evelyn. — 

9 Fred Fearnot’s Grit; or, Running Down a Desperate Thief. 
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OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES, 


Who has not heard of “Old King Brady,” the celebrated detective, who has unrav- 
-eled more mysteries than any sleuth ever heard of. In the series of stories to be pub- 
lished in SECRET SERVICE, he will be assisted by a young man known as * Young 

ing Brady,” whose only aim in life is to excel “Old King Brady” in working up 
dangerous cases and running the criminals to earth. How well he does so will be 
lly explained in the following stories published in 


ECRET SERVICE. 


PRICE 5 CENTS. 32 PACES. 
Colored Covers. Issued Weekly. 


The Black Band; or, The Two King Bradys Against a Hard Gang. 
An Interesting Detective Story. 


1 
2 Told by the Ticker; or, The Two King Bradys on a Wall Street Case. 
3 The Bradys After a Million; or, Their Chase to Save an Heiress. 
_-& The Bradys’ Great Bluff; or, A Bunco Game that Failed to Work. 
_ 5 In and Out; or, The Two King Bradys on a Lively Chase. 
_ 6 The Bradys’ Hard Fight; or, After the Pullman Car Crooks. 
7 Case Number Ten: or, The Bradys and the Private Asylum Fraud. 
& The Bradys’ Silent Search; or, Tracking the Deafand Dumb Gang. 
9 The Maniac Doctor; or, Old and Young King Brady in Peril. 
Held at Bay; or, The Bradys on a Baffling Case. 


Miss Mystery, the Girl from Chicago; or, Old and Young King 
Brady on a Dark Trail. 


‘The Bradys’ Deep Game; or, Chasing the Society Crooks. 
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32 Pages. 


1 Dick Decker, the Brave Young Fireman, 
by Ex Fire Chief Warden 
2 The Two Boy Brokers; or, From Messenger Boys to Million- 
aires, by a Retired Banker 
3 Little Lou, the Pride of the Continental Army. A Story of 
by General Jas, A. Gordon 
by Jas, C. Merritt 


the American Revolution, 
4 Railroad Ralph, the Boy Engineer, 
5 The Boy Pilot of Lake Michigan, by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
6 Joe Wiley, the Young Temperance Lecturer, by Jno. B. Dowd 
7 The Little Swamp Fox. A Tale of General Marion and His 


Men, by General Jas, A. Gordon 
8 Young Grizzly Adams, the Wild Beast Tamer. A True 
Story of Circus Life, by Hal Standish 


9 North Pole Nat; or, The Secret of the Frozen Deep, 


by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 


10 Little Deadshot, the Pride of the Trappers, 
il Liberty Hose; or, The Pride of Plattsville, 
by Ex Fire Chief Warden 
12 Engineer Steve, the Prince of the Rail, by Jas, C. Merritt 
13 Whistling Walt, the Champien Spy. A Story of the Ameri- 
can Revolution, by General Jas, A. Gordon 
14 Lest in the Air; or, Over Land and Sea, by Allyn Draper 
15 The Little Demon; or, Plotting Against the Czar, 
by Howard Austin 
16 Fred Farrell, the Barkeeper’s Son, ‘by Jno. B. Dowd 
17 Slippery Steve, the Cunning Spy of the Revolution, 
‘by General Jas, A. Gordon 
¥68 Fred Flame, the Hero of Greystone No. 1, 
a Ex Fire Chief Warden 
19 ain Dare; or, A New York Boy in the Navy, 
by Col. Ralph Fenten 
by Jas. C. Merritt 
21 Doublequick, the King Harpooner; or, The Wonder of the 
Whalers, by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
22 Rattling Rube, the Jolly Scout and Spy. A Story of the 
- Revolution, by General Jas. A. Gordon 


by an Old Scout 
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Beautifully Colored Covers. 
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23 In the Czar’s Service; or, Dick Sherman in Russia, 
ee by Hoy 
24 Ben o’ the Bow]; or, The Road to Ruin; by J 
25 Kit Carson, the King of the Scouts, by a 
26 The School-Boy Explorers; or, Among the Ruins of 7 
| by Hoy 
27 The Wide Awakes; or, Burke Halliday, the Prid 
Volunteers, hy Ex Fire C 
28 The Frozen Deep; or, Two Years in the Ice, 
by Capt. Tho 
29 The Swamp Rats; or, The Boys Who Fought For V 
ton, by General Jas 
380 Around the World on Cheek, by Ho 
31 Bushwhacker Ben; or, The Union Boys of Tennesse 

by Col. 

32 The Rival Réads; or, shies 2 Engineer to President, 
by Ja 
33 The Boy Volunteers; or, The Boss Fire Compan 
Town, by Ex Fire 6 
34 From Bootblack to Senator; er, Bound to Make Hij 
by : 
35 Happy Jack, the Daring Spy. A Story of the Gre 
lion, by General Ja 
36 Bob the Waif. A Story ef Life in New York, by Ho 
37 Two Years on a Raft, by Capt. T 10 
38 Always Ready; er, The Best Engineer on the Road : 
39 Out With Buffalo Bill; or, Six New York Boys in 
West, , . by @ 
40 The Ghosts of Black Cliff Hall, by 


41 The Island King; or, The Realms of the Sea, by Ber 
42 Rory of the Hills; or, The Outlaws of Tipperary, 

by Corpora? M Mi ‘ 
43 Columbia; or, The Young Firemen of Glendale, — 5 S| 
by Ex ed G} 
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1 Yeung Klondike; or, Off for ihe Land of Gola. 
. 2 Young Klondike's Claim; or, Nine Golden Nuggets. 
3 Young Klondike’ 8 BE Gpiittion or, His: Great Strike on El 
Dorado Creek. 
4 Young Klondike and the Clair Agents; or, , Fighting the Land 
Sharks of Dawson City. 
5 Young Klondike’s New Diggings; or, The Great Gol “be ony 
Owl Creek. 
6 Young Klondike’s Chase; or, The Gold Pirates of the Pukon. 
7 Young Klondike’s Golden Isla Jalf a Million ip Dist. - 
8 Young Klondike’s Seven sual The Gold Hunters of High 
Rock, y 
9 Young Klondike’ s J ourney to J ubeaus ¢ or, Guarding a Million in 
Gold. ¢ ¢ 
10 Young Klondike’s Lucky Camp; oF, Mb rking the Unknown’ Ss 
Claim. 


11 Young Klondike’s Lost Million; om The Mine Wreckers of SoM 
Creek. ; i. 


12 Young Klondike’s Gold synteny Breaking the Brokers " 


Dawson City. 85. 


13 Young Klondike’s Golden Eagle; or, Working a Hidden Mine. 

14 Young Klondike’s Trump se or, The Rush to Rocky River. 

15 paqung Klondike’s Arctic Trail; or, Lost in a Sea CF Fee, 

16 Young Klondike’s New 3, a or, The Gold Diggers of 
French Gulch. : 

17 Young Klondike’s Death Trap: or, ‘Lost Underground. 

18 Young Klondike’s Fight for a Claim; or, Tae Boomers of 
Raccoon Creek. ; 


19 Young Klondike’s Deep Sea Diggings; Fr 
Mouth of the Yukon. - 

20 Young Klondike’s Winter Camp; or, Mining Under the ‘Snow. 

21 Young Klondike’s Death Creek Deal; 
King of Dawson. 

22 Young Klondike’s 
All. 


23 Young Klondike’s Company K; or, Prospecting in an Unknown 


Mastodon Mine; or, The Biggest Strike of — 
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£4 Young Klondike’s Big Black Bear; or, Working the “ Man in* 
~ the Moon.” 
25 Young Klondike’s Ice Boat Express; or, The Golden Cave on the 
Glacier. a ti 
26 Young. Klondike aa the Mad Miner; or, Lost in the Great 
, SAID. i 
27 Young Klondike’s Indian Raid; or, The Six Days’ Fight on 
Copper River. 
28 Young, Klondike’s Island Mine; or, Prospecting Along the 
Cosst. 
29 Young Klondike and the ee Boomers; or, Mining in the | 
_v ellow Hills, 2 
ey oung Klondike and the Gold Wizard; or, The Man with the 
«Magic Wand... « 
‘oung Klondike's Golden on Gull; or, The Bullion that Went * 
“ Down in the Bro 
82 Young Klondike. nd ‘the Dead Horse Claim; or, Working a 
Mountain o Cd. : J 4 
33 Young Klondike and ‘the Coffin Ship; or, Chasing the Un- 
known ‘ Man. 
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